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" The culture and nianurance of minds in youth hath such a forcible, 
though unseen operation, as hardly any length of time or contention of 
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*' Even a child is known by his doings, whether his work be pure, and 
whether it be right."— Pro. xx. 11. 
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" The earliest principles are generally the most lasting ; 
and those of a religious cast are seldom wholly lost." — Gil- 
pin. 

" It is of admirable nse toward all the practices of religion 
and virtue, to have the minds of children well stored with 
good principles/ 1 — Dr. Watts. 

" All children should have some sound instruction in the 
conduct of human life : some necessary and suitable rules of 
prudence, by whichthey may justly regulate their own affairs, 
and their behaviour towards their fellow-creatures." — Dr. 
Doddridge. • 

" Suffer the little children to come unto me, and forbid 
them not :" 

* THE GREAT GOD AND OUR SAVIOUR JESUS CHRIST.' 

Mark, x. 14; Titus, H. 13. 




Thomas White, Printer, 
Johnson's Court. 



PREFACE. 



" Ethics is a doctrine of wisdom and knowledge to live well, 
and of the madness and foolishness of vice : or instruction of wis- 
dom, justice, and judgment and equity, and to do good in our life. 
The end whereof id to see and attain that chief good for the ions 
of men, which then shmld do under the heaven all the days of 
their life."*— Bp. Hall. 

" Let all parent*, while they are so anxious to embellish 
the manners, and improve the understandings of their children, 
pay more attention than they have done to the cultivation of 
their hearts. From their infancy to their manhood, let them 
be brought up in the nurture and admonition of the Lord. Let 
those grand corrupters of their unguarded innocence and 
simplicity, licentiou3 novels, histories, and systems of philo- 
sophy, be for ever banished from the hands of our youth, and 
in their room let revealed religion make a fundamental part 
of their education. Let them not be left to pick it up them- 
selves, as well as they can, from casual information, or a few 
superficial, unconnected instructions ; but let it be taught 
them systematically and methodically; let the first rudiments 
of it be instilled as early and as carefully into their minds as 
those of every other science; let its evidences and its doctrines 
be gradually explained to them, in the several seminaries of 
learning through which they successively pass, in proportion 

• Eccles. i. 17 ; vii. 25 ; Pro. i. 3 ; Eccles. iii. 12: ii. 3. 



as their judgments ripen, and their understandings unfold 
themselves. Let them, in short, be made not only great 
scholars and accomplished gentlemen ; but, what is of infinitely 
more importance, both to themselves and to the public, honest 
men and sincere christians." — Bp. Porteus. 

" We ought to impress devotional feelings as early as pos- 
sible on the infant mind ; they cannot be impressed too soon: 
a child, to feel the full force of the idea of a God, ought never 
to remember the time when he had no such idea : we should 
impress them by connecting religion with a variety of sensible 
objects ; with all that he sees, all he hears, all that effects 
his young mind with wonder or delight" — Mrs. Bar- 

BAULD. 

" We may shew a boy the variegated colours of the rain- 
bow, and the silent progress of vegetation in the trees of the 
forest and flowers of the field, we may bid him lift up his 
eyes to the sun in its meridian glory, and to the stars which 
sparkle in the high and spacious firmament From these 
animaticg prospects we may easily lead him to the knowledge 
of that power and wisdom by which the universe is formed 
and preserved. That God is the moral governour and judge 
of the world, he will soon learn to conceive, if we shew hirn, 
not by circuitous and elaborate arguments, but by visible and 
practical inferences, the tendency of virtue to happiness, and 
of vice to misery. From other men his thoughts will quickly 
turn toward himself, and he will feel an anxiety to avoid the 
displeasure, and to conciliate the favour of that Gracioua 
Being, who is vffurer eyes than to behold iniquity. The death 
of parents, to whom he has looked up with fond affection, of 
of comrades, with whom he has sported with harmless amuse- 
ment, may furnish opportunities for many instructions en the 



. shortness and uncertainty of this life, and on the necessity of 
preparation for a better state. 

Let us encourage children to thank Heaven for blessings 
which they have themselves experienced, and which they 
know how to value — for the food they eat — for the raiment 
which they wear — for the protection of their parents, and the 
counsels of their teachers. To the goodness of God let them 
be encouraged to look up for every advantage they now 
enjoy, and upon His providence let them be accustomed to 
depend for every comfort which they hereafter expect"— 
Dr. Parr. 

" I think I may say, that of ail men we meet with, nine 
parts often are what they are, good or evil, useful or not, by 
their education. "lis that which makes the difference in 
mankind. The little, or almost insensible impressions on our 
tender infancies, have very important and lasting conse- 
quences : and there 'tis, as in the fountains of some rivers, 
where a gentle application of the hand turns the flexible 
waters into channels, that make them take quite contrary 
courses ; and by this little direction given them at first in the 
source, they receive different tendencies, and arrive at last, at 
very remote and distant places." — Locke. 



In many of his selections, the compiler has 
endeavoured to make the succeeding days bear on 
the subject of the preceding Sunday ; and to cor- 
respond to the periods of the year. 

At a very early age, he hopes the young will 
get by heart the sentences at the heads of the 
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portions, as well as the most easy of the portions 

thAmoal iraa 



themselves. 



" Shall fields be till'd with annual care, 

And minds He fallow ev*ry year? 

Oh ! since the crop depends on you, 

Give them the culture which is due." 

Cotton. 

" No man e'er found a happy life by chance ; 
— An art it is, and must be learnt ; and learnt 
With unremitting effort, or be lost : 
Wealth may seek us ; but wisdom must be sought." 

Young. 



No. 10 ADDRESS TO CHILDREN. [Monday. 

' Early Piety will produce Early Happiness.' ' 

Virtue pursue, the path is sweet, 

Rich flowers spring beneath your feet; 

Take sober reason for your guide. 

Nor the advice of age deride : 

For thus a blessing you'll secure, 

Which will throughout your life endure, 

If good you plant not, vice will fill your mind ; 

And weeds take up the space for flowers designed. 



No. 2.] THE GOLDEN RULE. [Tuesday. 

' We should do, as we would be done by.* 

This Golden lesson, short and plain, 
Gives not the mind or mem'ry pain ; 
And every conscience must approve 
This universal law of love. 

To do to others as I would 

That they should do to me, 
Will make me honest, kind, and good, 

As children ought to be. 

B 



Whether I am at home, at school, 
Or walking out abroad, 

I never should forget this rule, 
Of Jesus Christ our Lord. 



No.**J THE BIBLE. [Wednesday. 

" All scripture is given by inspiration of God.* — 2 Tim. iii. 16. 

How shall a young immortal learn, 

This great, this infinite concern ; 

What my Almighty Maker is, 

And what the way this God to please ! 

That sacred book, inspired by God, 

In our own tongue is spread abroad : 

That book may little children read, 

And learn the knowledge which they need. 



No. 4.] [Thursday. 

THE BUM OP OUR DUTY TO GOD AND MAN. 

This is the sum of ev'ry part, 

To love the Lord with all my heart, 

With all my soul, with all my might, 

And in his service to delight ; 

That I should love ray neighbour too, 

And what I wish from him, should do. 

How short and sweet, how good and plain, 

Easy to learn and to retain 1 

O may thy grace my soul renew, 

And 'twill be sweet to practise too ! 



No. 5.] IMPORTANCE OF TRUTH. [Friday. 
' Fraud in childhood will become knavery in manhood.' 

Those children who a promise give, 

Should always keep their word ; 
And stories from their little mouths 

Never, never, should be heard. 

For when a child a fib has told, 

He cannot be believed ; 
Not even when the truth he speaks, 

If once he has deceived. 



No. 6.] BROTHER AND SISTER. [Saturday. 

" Pray take a bit of my plum-cake, 

It is so very nice, 
I'll spare you sister, more than that, 

I have so large a slice." 

" Do take some more," said little John, 

" That bit's so very small !" 
" Indeed" said Ann, " 'tis quite enough, 

Unless I take it all." 

" Why, if you were to do so, Ann, 

I'm sure I should not mind ; 
You're welcome to the whole," said John, 

" If to eat it you're inclined : 



For children should be good, you know. 

And kind to one another." 
" I hope," said Ann, u we always shall 

Be so, my dearest brother**' 



No. 7.] 



THE HOLY TRINITY. [Sunday. 



" There are three that bear record in Heaven, the Father, the 
Word, and the Holy Ghost ; and these three are one/' — 
1. J no. 5. and 7. 

The Father, Son, and Hory Ghost — 

The Great one God ador'd by heavenly hosts ; 

For, though by difPrent names they're known, 

In all things they agree in one. 

Further the theme we can't explore, 

But only wonder and adore. 



No. 8.} YOUTH. [Monday, 

Fragrant the rose is, but it fades in time : 
The violet sweet, but quickly past the prime ; 
White lilies hang their heads, and soon decay; 
And whiter snow in minutes melt away : 
Such and so with 'ring are our early joys, 
Which time, or sickness, speedily destroys. 



No. 9.] HONEST LABOUR. [Tuesday. 

Go to the plough or team, go hedge or ditch, 
Some honest calling use, no matter which ; 
Be porter, postman, take the laboring oar; 
Employment keeps the Bailiff from the door: 
Though thou be mean, thy frugal industry, 
Depend upon it, shall rewarded be. 



No. 10.] ACTIVE LIFE. [Wednesday. 

Ha ppt is he, the only happy man, 

Who, out of choice, does all the good he cab; 

Who business loves, and others better makes, 

By prudent industry, and pains he takes; 

God's blessing here he'll have, and man's esteem, 

And, when he dies, his works will follow him. 



No. 11.] EARLY RISING. [Thursday. 

" He who would thrive, must rise at five." 

" Rest continued long, makes idleness grow strong." 

All those who wish for rosy cheeks, 

And for a clever head, 
Should make a point to get up soon, 

Nor waste their time in bed ; 
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For if they do, they'll stupid be, 

Grow pale and idle too, 
And never find there's time enough 

For what they have to do. 



No. 12.] CRUELTY TO ANIMALS, [Friday. 

' Those who can take pleasure in killing flies, or hurting 
dumb creatures, would delight in tormenting their brothers 
and sisters, or companions, if they dared do so.' 

If with a fly a boy begins 

To steel his heart, by sticking pins 

To run its little body through, 

Or pull its legs, or wings off too ; 

Hell do as much, when grown a man, 

To fellow creatures, if he can ; 

Not e'en his nearest friends he'll spare, 

But all-— his tyranny will share. 



No. 1*.] CRUELTY TO ANIMALS (continued), [Saturday. 
" Let thy actions praise thee." 

A man of kindness to his beast is kind ; 
"But brutal actions show a brutal mind; 
Remember he who made thee, made the brute ; 
"Who gave thee speech and reason, form'd him 
mute. 



He can't complain ; but God's all-seeing eye 
Beholds thy cruelty — He hears his cry. 
He was designed thy servant — not thy drudge : 
And know, that his creator is thy judge. 



No. 14.] OF GOD. [Sunday. 

One God, one sovereign Pow'r alone, 
Is to all christian people known ; 
To whom for aid they daily call. 
As he is in and over all. 
He made whatever we descry 
Of Earth, or ocean, and the sky ; 
All rose to being by his word, 
And all confess the power of God. 
All that we have, and all we know, 
From his abundant mercies flow; 
He ever was, is, and will be, 

THE GREAT AND ONLY DEITY. 



No. 15.] QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS. [Monday. 

Flowers wherefore do ye bloom? 
We strew thy pathway to the tomb. 

Stars wherefore do ye rise ? 
To light thy spirit to the skies. 

Oh Sun \ what makes thy beams so bright V 
The word that said, " let there be light. 1 ' 
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Time, whether dost thou flee ? 
I travel to eternity. 

Eternity, what art thou, — say ? 
I was, am, frill be evermore to-day. 

Nature, whence sprung thy glorious frame ? 
My maker called me, and I came. 



QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS (continual.) 
No. 16.] [Tuesday. 

Winds , whence and whither do ye blow ? 
Thou must be born again to know. 

Ocean f what rules thy swell and fall ? 
The might of Him that ruleth all. 

Planets, what guides you in your course ? 
Unseen, unfelt, unavailing force. 

Oh Life I what is thy breath ? 
A vapour vanishing in death, 

Oh grave 1 where is thy victory? 
Ask him who rose again from me. 

Oh death ! where ends thy strife ? 
In everlasting life. 



No. 17.] CREATION. [Wednesday. 

It was th' Almighty Pow'r of God 

That made the mountains rise, 
That spread the flowing seas abroad 

And built the lofty skies. # 



It was His wisdom that ordain'd 

The sun to rule the day ; 
The moon shines full at his command 

And all the stars obey. 

There's not a plant or flow'r below, 
But makes His glories known ; 

And clouds arise, and tempests blow, 
By order from His throne. 

Creatures (as num'rous as they be) 

Are subject to His care : 
There's not a place where we can flee, 

But God is present there ! 



No. 18.] THE SUN. [Thursday. 

How good God is to send the Sun 

To light the world by day ; 
If it had always been quite dark, 

How could we find our way ? 

He made the Sun to warm the earth, 

And cheer us here below ; 
To nourish all the trees and plants, 

Make all things thrive and grow. 

To raise up plenty for our use ; 

What ought we then to do 
To God, who is so very good, 

But love and fear him too ! 
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No. 19.] THE MOON. [Friday. 

How good God is to make the moon, 
To light us on our way by night ; 
And all those little twinkling stars, 
That look so pretty and so bright. 
— She, nightly to the listening earth, 
Repeats the story of her birth : 
Whilst all the stars that round her burn 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Proclaim the tidings as they shine, 
" The hand that made us is divine." 



No. 20.] THE SEA. [Saturday. 

Beautiful, sublime, and glorious, 

Mild, majestic, foaming, free, — 
Over time itself victorious, 

Image of eternity. 
Sun and moon, and stars shine o'er thee, 

See thy surface ebb and flow ; 
Yet attempt not to explore thee, 

In thy soundless depths below. 
Whether morning's splendours steep thee 

With the rainbow's glowing grace, 
Tempests rouse or navies sweep thee, 

'Tis but for a moment's space. 
Earth — her vallies, and her mountains, 

Mortal man's behests obey : 
Thy unfathomable fountains 

Scoff his search, and scorn his sway. 
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Such art thou — stupendous ocean ! 

But, if overwhelmed by thee, 
Can we think, without emotion, 

What must thy Creator be. 



No. 21.] OF JESUS CHRIST. [Sunday. 

Jesus the only Son of God, 
Came to redeem us by his blood : 
He left his heav'nly throne on high, 
That for the wicked he might die : 
He died, but rose to life again, 
Eternally in heav'n to reign ; 
Where he to glory will receive 
All who his holy word believe. 



No. 82.] CONTENTMENT. [Monday. 

Contentment is being satisfied with our own 
station, not eagerly wishing to be greater, or richer, 
or more easy and comfortable, than we are. 

" Godliness with contentment is great gain. For 
we brought nothing into this world, and it is certain 
we can carry nothing, out And hating food and 
raiment, let us be therewith content. 99 — 1 Tim. vi. 
6—8. 
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No. 23.] THE HAPPY CHILD. [Tuesday. 

Matilda is a happy child, 
Ingenuous, tractable and mild ; 
And in her meek and serious mien, 
Contented piety is seen. 

Her Bible is her constant care, 
She venerates the house of prayer ; 
And on her knees is often found, 
While God her Saviour guards her round. 

She lives the life of faith, and tries 
To trace her passage to the skies ; 
And ever anxious is, to prove 
The truth of her professing love. 

She seeks for succour from the Lord, 
And finds it in his holy word; 
And this is why, Matilda's styl'd, 
A faithful, good and happy child. 



No. 24.] REVENGE. [Wednesday. 

" Revenge is pleasure only to a mean spirit. 
Pardon others but not thyself." 

" I will be even with my bitterest foe," 
Revenge exclaims, and quick returns the blow. 
" I'll be superior 9 should the Christian say, 
And mild forgiveness readily display. 
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No. 25.] FORGIVENESS. | Thursday. 

" It is the glory of a man to pass over a transgression." — 
Prov. xix. 11. 

Wh en injur'd, I can scarce tell how 

To pass the injury by ; 
My angry spirit will not bow, 

Nor let resentment die. 

The heaving billows swell within, 

Till all is tempest grown ; 
And thus I share another's sin, 

And make his guilt my own. 

But come, my proud, my selfish heart, 

One serious thought bestow ; 
Do I thus act the Christian part? 

Has Jesus acted so? 

Just the reverse ; his generous breast 

Did kind compassion move ; 
When sinners curs'd, the Saviour blest, 

And injuries paid with love. 



No, 26.] FORGIVENESS (continued). [Friday, 

* Fa ik would I imitate my Lord, 

And bear each cross event; 
Humility's its own reward ; 

But pride's a punishment.' 
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I'll seize th' offending brother's hand, 
And call him still my friend ; 

My angry passions I'll disband, 
And ev'ry quarrel end. 

Why should we differ by the way? 

Why should dissensions come ? 
We hope to spend an endless day, 

In one eternal home. 

While others their punctilios boast ; 

Lord, bend my stubborn will : 
For he that condescends the most, 

Remains the victor still. 



No. 27.] EXAMPLE OF CHRIST, [Saturday. 

" By this shall mem k*ow that ye are my disciples, if ye 
love one another. "-r-Jpb* xiii. 35, 

Whene'er our angry passions rise, 

And tempt our thoughts and tongues to strife ; 
To Jesus let us lift our eyes, 

Bright pattern of the Christian's life. 

Oh ! how benevolent and kmd ! 

How mild — how ready to forgive ! 
Be this the temper of our mind, 

And these the truths by which we live ! 
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Dispensing good where'er he came, 
The labours of his life were love ; 

Oh ! if we love the Saviour's name, 
Let his divine example move ! 

His perfect pattern may we trace, 
To teach us what we ought to be ; 

Jesus I assist us by thy grace. 

And make us daily more like thee! 



No. 28.] OF THE HOLY GHOST. [Sunday. 

The Holy Spirit guides the mind 
(Which is by nature dark and blind) 
To see the deadly force of sin — 
To dread the state our souls are in — 
To pray to Jesus, and receive 
The blessings he will freely give. 
Life to our nature he imparts, 
And daily cheers our drooping hearts ; 
He is the messenger of grace, 
And all his messages are peace. 



No. 29.] INSTINCT. [Monday. 

Who taught the bird to build her nest, 

Of wool and hay and moss ; 
Who taught her how to weave it best, 

And lay the twigs across? 
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Who taught the busy bee to fly 

Among the sweetest flowers, 
And lay her store of honey by, 

To eat in winter hours ? 

Who taught the little ant the way 

Her narrow hole to bore ; 
And through the pleasant summer's day 

To gather up her store ? 

'Twas God, who taught them all, the way, 

And gave their little skill ; 
And teaches children if they pray, 

To do his holy will. 



No. 30.] ADMONITIONS. [Tuesday. 

NEVER DO ANY THING UPON WHICH, YOU 
DARE NOT FIRST ASK THE BLESSING OF GOD. 



EVERY WICKED MAN COMMENCED BY BEING 
AN UNDUTIFUL SON. 



No. 31.] PROVIDENCE. [Wednesday, 

Tis God that keeps me strong and well ; 

While many others die ; 
And, if they're naughty, go to hell ; 

Who are as young as 1 ! 
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He thinks of what I want, and sends 

The very things I need ; 
And Hfi it is who gives me friends, t 

And lets me learn to read. 

And, more than all the rest, he sent, 
Our Saviour down from heaven, 

That we might love him, and repent, 
And have our sins forgiven. 



No. 32.] A MORAL THOUGHT. [Thursday. 

Through groves sequestered, dark and still, 

Low vales and mossy cells among, 
In silent paths, the careless rill, 

With languid murmur steals along. 

Awhile it plays with circling sweep, 
And ling'ring leaves its native plain, 

Then pours impetuous down the steep, 
And mingles with the boundless main. 

Oh ! let my years thus devious glide 
Through silent scenes obscurely calm, 

Nor wealth, nor strife pollute the tide, 
Nor honour's sanguinary palm. 

When labour tires, and pleasure palls, 

Still let the stream untroubled be, 
As down the steep of age it falls, 

And mingles with eternity. 

c 3 
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No. MT IMMORTALITY. [Friday. 

" God ii st por&oc wr erer."" — Fsfcl.bLxin. 2. 

From Him my nobler sphi: came. 

My soqI, a spark of hcav"n]v dame : 

That soul, bv which mv bodv lives. 

Which thinks, and hopes, and joys, and grieves, 

And must in Heaven or Hell remain, 

When flesh is turn'd to dust a^ain. 

What business then should I attend ; 

Or what esteem mv noblest end? 

— To form my actions by his will ; 

That he may bless me whilst I live. 

And when I die mv soul receive. 

To dwell for ever in his sight. 

In perfect knowledge and delight. 



No. 34.] DELAY. [Satuiday. 

11 Never put off 'till to-morrow what should be done to-day." 

Whatever work we have to do 

Should never be delay M ; 
Because the same excuses too 

To-morrow will be made. 

Delay is dangerous — and it tarns 

To trouble in the end ; 
But chiefly in our soul's concerns 

It mast to ruin tend. 
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&©. 35.] HEAVEN. [Sunday. 

Heav'n is a state beyond the skies, 
In which pur, choicest treasures lies ; 
There everlasting bliss is founds 
And there the soul with joy is crown'd ; 
There God presides — the Eternal Three 
That constitutes the Trinity. . 
There angels stand around the throne 
And celebrate the great three-one. 
There shall the Saints who trust in God, 
And are redeemed by Jesu's blood, 
With love their grateful hearts employ, 
And ever live in boundless joy. 



tto. 36.] EVENING EXAMINATION. [Monday. 

Did I this morn devoutly pray 
For God's assistance through the day 
And did I read his sacred word, 
To make my life therewith accord ? 
- Did I, for any purpose, try 
To hide the truth, or tell a lie? 
Was I obedient, humble, mild, 
Such as becomes a Christian child ? 
Did I my thoughts with prudence guide, 
Checking ill-humour, anger, pride ? 
Did I my lips from aught refrain 
That might my fellow-creatures pain ? 
Did I with cheerful patience bear 
The little ills we all must share ? 
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JJo. 37.] CANDOUR. [Tuesday. 

Candour is thinking charitably and kindly of 
others ; highly esteeming a good action ; thinking 
well of a doubtful one ; and making every allow- 
ance we can, for defects and faults. 

" Charity thinketh no evil ; and hopeth all things.' 7 
— 1 Cor. xiii. 5, 7. 

" Judge not , and ye shall not be judged; con- 
demn not, and ye shall not be condemned"— Luke 
vi. 37. 



No. 38.] [Wednesday* 

INCITEMENT TO THE IMPROVEMENT OF TIME. 

Not the brightest earthly gem, 
Nor the hero's laurel crown, 
With the sparkling diadem, 
Worn by monarch s of renown, 
Can the least proportion bear, 
Or with precious time compare. 

Surely such a gift to waste, 

Must bespeak me most unwise : 
Rather with increasing haste 
May I press towards that prise 
Jesus has prepared above, 
For the objects of his love* 
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Feeble, impotent, and weak, 

Quite a child in years : 
I would his assistance seek. 

Who the smallest whisper hears, 
Well assured he will bestow, 
Ev'ry good I need below. 



No. 39.] THE MOTHER'S BEST ADVICE. [Thursday. 

Let your waking thoughts be dedicated to the 

Lord, the giver of refreshing sleep, the preserver 

of life, the author of all your hopes and comforts. 

Rise betimes ; secure the prime of the morning, 

s^Sft fl forget not to begin the day with prayer. Your 

**TJible will teach you how to pray. 

Take a view df: what is done in the course of 
, the day ; begin it wilh cheerfulness, and carry it 
on with CTP.lttrifcy- 



No. 40.] [Friday. 

THE MOTHER'S BEST ADVICE (continued.) 

Make it a point of conscience to ask a blessing 
of God, and return thanks at every meal. 

Close the day, thus begun, and thus spent, with 
a review of what it hath brought forth, in thought, 
word, and deed. 

Be thankful for the good you have been enabled 
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to do ; confess and implore pardon for your trar 
gressions and omissions : seek peace of conscier 
by a renewed act of faith in the Saviour of sinne 
and commit yourself to the care and mercy 
God. 



No. 41.] LIFE. [Saturd 

" Learn to live, as you would wish to die." 

He lives, who lives to God alone, 

And all are dead beside ; 
For other names than God, is none 

Whence life can be supplied. 

To live to God, is to requite 
His love as best we may ; 
To make his precepts our delight, 
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But life, within a narrow ring 
Of giddy joys comprized, 

Is falsely nam'd and no such thing, 
But rather death disguised. 



No. 42.] HELL. [Sund 

O ! what a dreadful place is hell ! 
Far worse than human tongue can tell ! 
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There, devils roll on waves of fire, 
But never, never can expire ! 
There shall the harden' d sinners go 
To suffer everlasting woe : 
Eternal fires, tormenting chains, 
Convulsive grief, and racking pains, 
This shall the bitter portion be 
Of all th' unholy company. 



No. 43.] THE SINNER. [Monday. 

Death destroys not the Soul, but an ill life does." 
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What scenes of horror, and of dread, 
Await the sinner's dying bed ! 
Death's terrors all appear in sight, 
Presages of eternal night ! 

His sins in dreadful order rise, 
And fill his soul with sad surprise : 
Mount Sinai's thunder stuns his ears, 
And not one ray of hope appears. 

Tormenting pangs distract his breast ; 
Where'er he turns, he finds no rest: 
Death strikes the blow! he groans, and cries, 
And in despair and horror dies ! 
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N<k 4*0 THE CHRISTIAN. {Tuesday. 

Not 90 the heir of heav'nly bliss ; 
Hit soul is fiU'd with conscious peace ; 
Hit steady faith subdues his fear: 
He sees the happy Canaan near. 

His mind is tranquil and serene ; 
No terrors in his looks are seen, 
His Saviour's smile dispels the gloom, 
And smooths his passage to the tomb. 

Lord ! make my faith and love sincere ; 
My judgment sound, my conscience clear : 
And, when the toils of life are past. 
May I be found in peace at last 



No. 45.] THE DYING THIEF. [Wednesday. 

" Lord, remember me." — Luke 23, 42. 

The dying thief upon the cross 

Was taught this grace to see : 
He viewing all things else but dross, 

Cry'd " Lord, remember me*" 

Dear Sayiour, look upon a child, 
Who fain would worship thee : 

By nature T am all defiled, 
But O ! " Remember me." 
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Thro' all the dangerous paths of youth, 

Do thou my leader be ; 
Teach me to walk the way jof truth, , 

Dear " Lord, remember me." 

When wicked children would entice. 

Their councils may I flee ; 
O ! keep me from the paths of vice, 

And thus " remember me" 

And when life's journey shall be o'er, 

Thy mercy may I see ; 
Dear Jesus I would ask no more - 

Than this—" Remember me" 



No. 46.] THE CHILD'S PETITION. [Thursday. 

" Jesus said, suffer little children, and forbid them not, 
to come unto me, for of such is the kingdom of heaven." — 
Mat&xix. 14. 

Mat God, who reigns enthroned on high, 
In yon bright world beyond the sky, 
With tender pity condescend 
To be my father and my friend. 

If thou forsake me I shall stray # 
Far from religion's narrow way ; 
And for my sad companions chuse* 
Those children who thy love abuse. 
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No. 50.] FORTITUDE. [Monday. 

Fortitude is being ready to do what is right, 
and what God requires of us, whatever be the 
consequences ; to be afraid of nothing but what is 
displeasing to God. 

" Be not afraid of them that kill the body, 
and after that hate no more that they can do. But 
I will forewarn you whom ye shall fear: Fear 
Him, which, after he hath kilUd, hath power to 
cast into hell ; yea, I say unto you, Fear him."— 
Luke xii. 4, 5. 



No. 51.] THOUGHTS UIGtf DEATH. [Twetday. 

Where should I be, if God should say, 
I must not live another day; 
And send to take away my breath. 
What is eternity— and death? 

My body is of little worth, 

T would soon be mingled with the earth ; 

For we were made of clay, and must 

Again, at death, return to dust. 

But where my living soul would go, 

I do not, and I cannot know; 

For none were e'er sent back to tell, 

The joys of heav'n or pains of hell, 
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Oh ! let me then at once apply 
To him who did for sinner? die ; 
And this shall be my great reward, 
To dwell for ever with the Lord. 



No. 52.] OMNISCIENCE OF GOD. [Wednesday. 

" Thou Ood seest me." — Gen. xvi. 13. 

Though midnight darkness veil the skies, 
And hide me from all human eyes, 
Yet, Lord, thy piercing gaze can dart 
Through all, and see my naked heart. 

Though earth and sea combine to spread 
A shelter for the sinner's head, 
They cannot stay the vengeful rod, 
Nor screen him from the wrath of God. 

I cannot 'scape thy searching eye ; 
Then, Lord, examine me, and try : 
Pluck out whate'er ofFendeth thee, 
And make me what I ought to be. 

O, let not one permitted sin 
Lurk my deceitful heart within, 
Safe in thy paths my footsteps guide, 
And hold me, that I may not slide. 
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No. 53.] THE ORPHAN* [Thursday. 

Sad was my heart, and sad the night, 
When last I heard my mother sigh ; 

'Twas then her cheeks grew cold and white. 
For death was passing by. 

In silent sorrow gush*d the tear, 

And bathed my mother's winding shroud ; 

Then to the tomb slow moved the bier, 
I wept her dirge aloud. 

" Oh! sleep, my mother ! bow the grave 
" Will gently lull thee to thy rest, 

" And hush the fury of the wave 
" That rolled against thy breast." 

To heaven 1 lift my trembling hands, 

There dwells a friend though all were dead : 

He gives the wound, while mercy stands 
And heals the heart that bled. 



No. 54.] MISFORTUNES ADVANTAGEOUS. [Friday. 

In all misfortunes this advantage lies, 
They make us humble, and they make us wise ; 
Let's bear it calmly, tho' a grievous woe ; 
And still adore the hand that gives the blow ; 
And he that can acquire such virtue, gains 
An ample recompence for all his pains. 



31 

No. 55.] TROUBLE. [Saturday. 

The happiest man that ever breath'd oh earth, 
With all the glories of estate and birth, 
Had yet some anxious care to make him know 
No grandeur was above the reach of woe. 
To be from all things that disquiet, free. 
Is not consistent with humanity. 



No. 56.] OF THE CHURCH. [Sunday. 

All who in Jesus Christ believe, 
All who his precious word receive, 
Where'er they be, at home, abroad, 
These form the gen'ral church of God. 
The rich, the poor, the high, or low, 
With Jesus no distinction know : 
The wise and simple, young and old, 
Alike are welcome to his fold. 
They are his people : he will keep 
And guide them as his chosen sheep; 
Here, mercy shall to them be given, 
And everlasting bliss in heaven. 



No. 57.] LYING. [Monday. 

" Dare to tell truth, nothing can need a lie ; 
The fault that needs it most grows two thereby." 

Oto all occasions to declare the truth 
Is most praise-worthy in a virtuous youth ; 
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A fault extenuated by a lie 

Is doubled in reality thereby : 

And he that to this vice becomes a slave 

In fire and brimstone shall his portion have ! 



No. 58.] THE UNTRUTH. [Tuesday. 

Oh ! why Mary Ann, are you gloomy and dull? 

Come say what has happened amiss : 
Those bright little eyes, why with tears are they full. 

Say, do you deserve a sweet kiss ? 

" O no I dear Papa, I have acted so ill, 

I am sure it will give you much pain, 
I uttered a falsehood, and then, far worse still, 

When rebuked, I denied it again." 

My child, though I grieve : I am glad that you feel 

Such sorrow for what you have done, 
And, I hope that the tears of repentance are real, 

And that falsehood you henceforth will shun. 

But while I forgive you, my dear, recollect, 

You've offended your Father on high, 
£ach v action that's sinful His eye can detect, 

Though unknown to your mother or I. 

Go then to your chamber repentant, and pray 

That God would forgiveness bestow, 
Entreat that his love may attend you each day. 

That in truth and in grace you may grow* 
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No. 59] THE TRUTH TOLD. [Wednesday 

Mart Ann is quite cheerful and happy to-day, 

Her nice beams with pleasure and joy, 
Come tell me, my love, how it is you're so gay, 

Now you've finished your daily employ t 

" Papa, I must tell you," her mother replied, 
" Mary Ann, has remembered, that truth 

Should at all times be told, without aiming to hide 
The facts, as is common with youth. 

" While carelessly playing this morning, alas ! 

In the parlour with little John's ball, 
From the sideboard she threw down a beautiful glass, 

Which in pieces was broke by thefalL 

" I was Out when it happened, but when I came home 

Mary Ann met me then at the door. 
And with tears .she exclaim'd, X am giad.you.aw 0Pfe» \ 
"-- That the trumlWyteU you once fl^ : V 

" She told me her fault, and at once I forgave, 

Because no concealment was sought, 
No artifice tried, her misconduct to save 

From punishment due, as she thought." 

" 'Tis thus/ 1 said Papa, " that you see now my dear, 

It is bei't to abide by the truth, 
And preserve through life, without shrinking or fear, 

The advice you found good in your youth." 



No. 60.] DILIGENCE. [Thursday. *' 

Dilioence consists in attention to our calling 
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or profession ; pursuing it with activity, as if we 
were truly concerned therein to fulfil our duty. 

" Work with your own hands (as we commanded 
you) that ye may walk honestly toward them that 
are without, and that ye may have lack of nothing." 
— 1 Thess. iv. 11, 12. 

" If any man provide not for his own, and espe- 
cially for those of his own house, he hath denied the 
faith, and is worse than an infidel." — 1 Tim. v. 8. 



No. 61.] TEMPERANCE. [Friday. 

" Use this world M not abusing it"— 1 Cor. vii. 31. 

We may use the things of this world, but we 
may not abuse them. Drunkenness takes away 
our reason, and leads to other crimes. To be 
delicate about our eating and drinking shews also 
that we have no proper sense of greater pleasures, 
and are like brute beasts. 

" He that loveth pleasure shall be a poor man : 
he that loveth wine and oil shall not be rich." — 
Prov. xxi. 17. 



No. 62.] REVERENCE TO SUPERIORS. [Saturday. 

" Servants, obey in all things your masters, in singleness 
of heart, fearing God." — Col. iii. 22. 

Children are to honour and obey their parents; 
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servants, their masters ; and subjects, their king 
and governors. Because without subordination 
and obedience to the laws, the world would be 
full of disorder and confusion. Age also com- 
mands respect, more especially when connected 
with virtue and religion. 

" As the cold of snow in the time of harvest, so 
is a faithful messenger to them that send him ; 
for he refresheth the soul of his master." — Prov. 
xxv. 13. 



No. 63.] THE FIRST COMMANDMENT. [Sunday. 

Adore the God by whom alone you live, 
From whom such numerous blessings you receive, 
Who forat'd your body, and inform'd your soul, 
And gave you reason and passion to controul ; 
Who made the sun to brighten up the day, 
And gave the night the moon's serener ray; 
Who forra'd the trees that blossom, flowers that 

blow, 
Comets that blaze, and stars that mildly glow ; 
Your awful homage pay to him alone 
Who reigns Almighty on his heav'nly throne. 



No. 64.] THE SCRIPTURES. , [Monday, 

Let sacred writings always be admired, 
Whose holy penmen truly were inspir'd ; 
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Through all succeeding times, both worst and best, 
They have run down, and borne the strictest test. 
A spirit there, in ev'ry line we see, 
Of hope, love, joy, and immortality. 



No. 65.] CHRIST OUR LIFE. [TueBday. 

I am the Resurrection, saith the Lord ; 

Eternal life's the fruit of my eternal word : 

Whoever firmly does in me believe, 

The grave shall not confine, nor hell receive : 

Not only this, but those that will rely 

On what I teach, shall never die. 



No. 66.] [Wednesday. 

WHY CHRIST DIED AND ROSE AGAIN. 

Children, shall I tell you why 
Jesus Christ came down to die ? 
Why he left his Father's love, 
And forsook his throne above ? 
Why on earth he did appear, 
Why He liv'd and suffer d here. 

'Twas our guilty race to save, 
Christ his soul an ofFring gave : 
'Twas that sinful man might be 
Cleans'd from all iniquity : 
And then arise with him above, 
For evermore to sing his love. 
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Children, do you ask me why 
Christ ascended up on high f 
'Twas for such as you to plead ; 
'Twas in love to intercede : 
Love, that you can ne'er repay, 
Though you serve him night and day. 



No. 67.] [Thursday. 

WHY CHRIST DIED AND ROSE AG AIN (continued?) 

Yet he will not you despise, 
You are precious in his eyes : 
All who seek him in their youth, 
Find he is a God of truth ; 
Christ will to their prayers attend, 
And prove himself their heav'nly friend: 

Seek him then without delay* 

Now the Saviour's voice obey ; 

•' Lo," he says, " though young ye be,, 

" Little children come to me ; 

" If on earth ye seek my grace, 

" Ye in heaven shall see my face." 



No. 68.] READING THJE SCRIPTURES* [Friday 

"From a child thou hast known the holy Scriptures, 
which are able to make thee wise unto salvation through 
feith, which is in Christ Jesus."— 2 Tim. iii. 15. 

Begi# every day with the Scriptures. Look 
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up with prayer, to their divrae author, that y 
may read them t* pofit. Keep in mirid tfcat tl 
are a Revelation from God to Man ; of mei 
and grace to a fallen creature, totally ruin< 
and by nature* " dead in [trespasses and sin 
They reveal Jesus the only Saviour — The Hi 
Spirit, the only Sanctifier. 



No. 09.] BOOKS. £$atoc 

Never take up a bad book, if you know it 
be such : shun it as you would a bad eompank 
If you do not know the author of a book, toe si 
picious of it ; for there are a vast number of b 
ones under very specious titles. Make the Bil 
your chief study : try every other by it; whs 
ever will not bear coming to it must be wror 
It is " the Law and the Testimony." 



No. 70.] THE SECOND COMMAKDMENTT. [Sund 

Before no graven image bow thy head, 

Idolaters may heav'n's just vengeance dread, 

If to dead objects your devotions tend, 

To what less noble than yourself you bend, 

For can you find in stick, in stone, or clod, 

The attributes of an Almighty God? 

Think you in shrubs, supreme perfections snine 

Or that a trifling pebble is divine? 

One mighty God's existing, and no more, 

And him you're bound devoutly to adore. 
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No. 71.] LINES FOR A CLOCK, [Monday: 

Herb my master bids me stand, 
And mark the time with faithful hand ; 
What is his will, is my delight, 
To serve him well by day and night: 
Master be wise and learn of me, 
To serve thy God, as I serve thee. 



LINES FOR A WATCH PAPER. 

Mortal, be wise, improve the present hour ; 
The last is gone ; the next beyond thy power : 
Thy time, e'en while advancing, glides away : 
Mortals be wise, nor risk an hour's delay. 



No. 72.] THE LITTLE WANDERERS. [Tuesday. 

(Founded on Fact.) 

Two little boys whose pallid looks, 

Bespoke them worn with care ; 
Came to a house in Warrington, 

And ask'd a lodging there. 

The sad affecting tale they told, 

A tear from many drew ; 
And its simplicity was such, 

That all believed it true. 
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It seem'd, whilst they in London liv'd, 

A fever's direful sway 
Their parents took,— and made them both 

Poor orphans, in one day. 

And having neither friends nor home, 

Or e'en the coarsest bread ; 
They sought a distant uncle's roof, 

There to be clothed and fed. 



No. 73.] [Wednes 

THE LITTLE WANDERERS (continued.) 

Their earthly all two bundles held. 

In one of which was found, 
Belonging to the youngest boy, 

A bible — neatly bound. 

The master to the child then said, 
" Money and meat youVe none,. 

Sell me this bible — I will give 
A crown ; and here is one." 

" Ah ! no," said he, and while he spoke, 
His cheeks were wet with tears ; 

" Rather than sell it, here I'll starve, 
And realize my fears." 

" But other books are to be bought, 

This Bible you'll not miss :" 
" Yes, but no other book has stood 

My friend so much as this," 
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No. 74.1 [Thursday. 

THE LITTLE WANDERERS (continued.) 

"In London, at a Sunday-School, 

A scholar there I became : 
'Twas there my Bible I received, 

And learnt to read the same. 

In this I saw my sins were great, 

Although my years were few; 
It shew'd me then how Jesus died. 

And died for Edwin too. 

Oft through my tedious way, it cheers 

My spirits when they sink : 
Weary and faint I've sat me down, 

Ana found it meat and drink. 

The Psalmist's words my heart console, 

And light and peace impart ; 
The promises refresh my soul, 

And cheer my drooping heart/' 



No. 75.] [Friday 

THE LITTLE WANDERERS (continued.) 

To try the child, six shillings then 
Were offered and were brought ; 

Which still as nobly he refused, 
Nor listened to the thought. 

e3 
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He then was ask'd, " But what if you 
Should meet your uncle's scorn ; 

And, parentless and poor, be cast 
On the wide * orld forlorn V* 

His answer might make christians blush, 

And bid their fears subside ; — 
tl When 'reft of parents, home, and friends, 

The Lord will be my guide." 

The master here forbore to speak, 
And wondering turned to gaze : — 

They wept together : — " Babes," thought he; 
u Have perfected Thy praise." 



No. 76.1 [Saturday. 

THE LITTLE WANDERERS (cmduded.) 

At night, these little wand'rers bent 

Their knees to Him, who hears, 
And feeds the ravens, when they cry, 

And dries the orphan's tears. 

The following morning they resum'd 

Their journey north .—And may 
The father of the fatherless, 

Be with them on their way ! 

The gentle reader will not need 

A comment on th* above : 
Will not such sentiments as these 

The coldest bosom move ? 
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But let the child of sorrow learn. 
Thus simply to depend 

On Him, who to the fatherless, 
Is Father, Guide, and Friend. 



No. 77.] THE THIRD COMMANDMENT. [Sunday. 

Do not th' Almighty's awful name profane, 
Nor ever use that sacred sound in vain ; 
When grateful prayers should ever be your theme, 
Tis height of madness daringly to blaspheme. • 
For other crimes some reasons are assigned, 
This without reason will debase the mind: 
Twill sink the soul into the lowest hell, 
To suffer torment more than tongue can tell : 
In conversation then of such crimes beware, 
Where vice and folly have an equal share. * 



No. 78.] SWEARING. [Monday. 

" Every one that sweareth shall be cut off." — Zee. v. 3. 
Swearing is inexcusable, irrational, vulgar, and profane." 
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It shocks me much to hear the blest supreme, 
Rudely appeai'd to, on each trifling theme ; 
Maintain ytur rank ; vulgarity despise ; 
To swear is neither brave, polite, nor wise. 
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You would not swear upon the bed of death ; 
Reflect ! your maker now could stop your breath. 

" Use soft words if you would compose hard 
arguments." 

" I say unto you, swear not at all." 

Matt. v. 34. 



No. 79.] EQUITY. [Tuesday. 

" Do well, and have well," 

Blessed Redeemer, how divine ! 
How righteous is this rule of thine I — 
' Never to deal with others worse. 
Than we would have them deal with us.' 

Tis written in each mortal breast, 
Where all our tend'rest wishes rest ; 
We draw it from our inmost veins, 
Where love to sense resides and reigns. 

Is reason ever at a loss ? — 
Call in self love to judge the cause ; 
And let our fondest passions shew, 
How we would treat our neighbours too. 

How blest would every nation prove, 
Thus rul # d by equity and love ! 
All would be friends without a foe, 
And form a Paradise below, 
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No, 80.] SPRING. [Wednesday. 

Winter is fled, the flow'rs appear, 
And spring is come with milder reign ; 

The trees their buds and blossoms wear, 
And green shines beauteous on the plain. 

The wind no more with furious sweep, 
Flies o'er the dreary world below ; 

But, like an infant when asleep, 
Breathes its soft music gently low. 

I'm in the days of youthful spring, 
And cannot hope a crop to find, 

While time moves on with rapid wing, 
Unless 1 now improve my mind. 

O Lord, implant the heavenly seeds 

Of wisdom in my tender heart ; 
Root out my sins, those evil weeds, 

And life, and growth, and fruit impart. 



No. 81.] [Thursday. 

THE SPRING, THE MORNING OF LIFE; THE 

DEW, THE FLOWER OF HEAVEN. 

Sweet is the time of Spring, 

When Nature's charms appear; 
The birds with ceaseless pleasure sing, 

And hail the opening year. 
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But sweeter far the Spring, 

Of wisdom and of grace, 
When children bless and praise their king, 

Who loves the youthful race. 

Sweet is the Dawn of day, 

When light just streaks the sky; 

When shades and darkness pass away, 
And morning's beams are nigh. 



No. 82.] [Friday. 

THE SPRING AND DEW (continued.) 

But sweeter far the Dawn 

Of piety in youth ; 
When doubt and darkness are withdrawn 

Before the light of Truth. 

Sweet is the early Dew, 

Which gilds the mountains* tops 

Which decks each plant and flow'er we view, 
With pearly glittering drops. 

But sweeter far the scene, 

On Zion's holy hill; 
When there the " Dew of Youth' 9 * is seen 

Its freshness to distil. 

* Psalm ex. 3. • 
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* 

No. 83.] [Saturday. 

THE SPRING AND THE DEW (concluded.-) 

Sweet is the opening Flottoer 

Which just begins to bloom, 
"Which ev ry day and ev'ry hour, 

Fresh beauties will assume. 

But sweeter that young heart, 
Where faith and love, and peace. 

Blossom and Bloom in ev*ry part, 
With sweet and varied grace. 

O may Life's early Spring, 

And Morning, ere they flee, 
Youth's Dew, and its fair Blossoming, 

Be giv'», my God, to thee. 



No. 84.] THE FOURTH COMMANDMENT. [Sunday. 

Th' Almighty form'd the world in six days' space, 
And gave each element its proper place ; 
He bid the earth display its coat of green, 
Where nature's beauties are profusely seen ; 
He gave us air to breath, bid winds to blow, 
And lucid waters through their channels flow ; 
Coftfln'd to order felt beneath the ground, 
In chains each fiery particle he bcrtmd ; 
On the Seventh day he gavie himself to rest, 
Then keep the sabbath, and be fat ever blest. 
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No. 85.] ' THE SABBATH, [Monday. 

Be sure always to observe the sabbalh when 
you have an opportunity. 

When you cannot attend public worship, retire 
at the hours you used to attend the House of God, 
and employ the two hours of each service in 
prayer and reading the scriptures. 

Judge Hale observes, * that he found the bu- 
siness of the week prosper, as he had observed the 
sabbath/ 



No. 86.] THE RETURN OF SPRING. [Tuesday. 

The Sun has now a warmer glow, 
Cast o'er each wood and mountain ; 

The milder gales already flow, 
From this perennial fountain. 

The Earth now feels th* influence mild, 

Of soft refreshing showers ; 
And gladly shews in pastures wild, 

Its earliest — sweetest flowers, 

The Birds, with warbliug throats, to Heav'n 

Their annual tribute bringing ; 
They use their pow'rs, thus kindly giv'n, 

In gratitude and singing. 
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The Herds and Flocks, that range the fields, 

In various ways addressing, 
An instinct praise to him, who yields 

All good beyond expressing. 

Let Man forth -tell his maker's praise, 
His throne of love surrounding ! 

His heart to heaven daily raise, 
In gratitude abounding. 



No. 87.] THE UNIVERSE. [Wednesday. 

Who gave the sun his noon-day light? 
Who taught the moon to shine by night ? 
Whose hands the sheet of heaven unroll'd, 
All set with stars like drops of gold ? 

Who gave the winds their course to know ? 
The ocean tides to ebb and flow ? 
And day and night preserve their bounds ? 
And changing seasons know their rounds ? 

Could man conceive the vast design ? 
Could he the grand machine combine? 
Stretch his weak hands from pole to pole ? 
And bid them on their centre roll ? 
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No. 88] THE UNIVERSE (continued.) [Thursday. 

Could man with all his skill compose, 
The humblest blade of grass that grows? 
Or at his will ordain to be, 
The smallest insect that we see ? 

Twas God who gave creation birth, 
Who form'd this wond'rous globe of earth : 
And breathed throughout the mighty whole, 
The likeness of a living soul. 

Bow then to God, Oh all that live ! 

To God eternal praises give ! 

Who fashion'd by his mighty hartd, 

Sun, Moon, and Stars, and Sea and Land* 



No. 89.] ETERNITY. [Fti&y. 

How long, sometimes, a day appears ! 

And weeks how long are they 1 
Months move as slow as if the years 

Would never pass away. 

But month and years are passing by 

And soon must all be gone ; 
For day by day, as minutes fly, 

Eternity comes on. 
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Days, Months, and years must have an end, 

Eternity has none ! 
Twill always have as long to spend, 

As when it first begun ! 

Great God ! an infant cannot tell, 

How such a thing can be : 
I only pray that I may dwell 

That long, long time with thee. 



No. 90.] A MINUTE. [Saturday. 

*' Time, if well spent, and improved "as it goes, 
WUl render life pleasant, and peaceful its close," 

A minute, how soon it has flown ! 

And yet how important it is ! 
God calls every moment his own, 

For all our existence is His. 

Why should we a minute despise 

Because it so quickly is o'er? 
We know that it rapidly flies, 

And therefore should prize it the more. 

"Tis easy to squander our years, 

In idleness, folly and strife, 
But, oh ! no repentance or tears, 

Can bring back one moment of life ! 
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No. 91.] THE FIFTH COMMANDMENT. [Sunday. 

With pious care your parents' will obey, 

With caution mind whatever their dictates say, 

To disobedience never give the rein, 

'Twill only lead you to eternal pain ; 

From Nature think what sentiments should flow, 

What gratitude you to a parent owe ; 

Think on their various and their tender cares, 

That brought you safely through your infant years ; 

Then give all honour and obedience due, 

To those whose cares are center *d all in you. 



No, 92.] LOVE TO PARENTS. [Monday. 

" Hear the instruction of thy Father, and forsake not the 
law of thy Mother." — Prov. i. 8. 

To honour those who gave us birth, 
To cheer their age, to feel their worth, 
Is God's command to human kind, 
And own'd by every grateful mind. 

Survey the mother's toil, her anxious care, 
To form the lisping lips to pray'r; 
To win for God the yielding soul, 
And all its ardent thoughts control. 
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No. 93.] LOVE TO PARENTS (continued.) [Tuesday- 

Nor hold from mem'ry's glad review, 
The fears which all the father knew ; 
The joy that mark'd his thankful gaze 
As Virtue crown'd maturer days* 

When press'd by sickness, pain, or grief; 
How anxious they to give relief; 
Our dearest wish they held their own ; 
Till ours return'd, their peace was flown. 

God of our life each parent guard, 
And death's sad hour, O ! long retard ; 
Be theirs each joy that gilds the past, 
And heaven our mutual home at last. 



No. 94.] ELI'S SONS. [Wednesday. 

" They hearkened not unto the voice of their father." 

I Sam, ii. 26. 

How just and holy is the Lord, 

Who calls both heaven and earth his own ! 
What lessons does his word afford, 

Where'er .the sacred page is known ! 

His piercing eyes the world survey, 

With all the millions of our race ; 
He bids us fear him every day, 

That we may freely taste his gracfr. 

f 3 



i 



.54 

He calls us., when unwise and young, 
To hear a parent's warning voice ; 

And as we would our days prolong, 
To make; the way of truth our choice. 

His goodness he withholds from those 
Who will not be from sin restrained : 

And treats as their decided foes, 

The men who have reproof disdain'd. 



No. 95.] ELI'S SONS (continued.) [Thursday. 

Thus Eli's sons, who would not hear, 

And gave their aged father pain, 
The victim's of just wrath appear, 

And in the bloody field are slain! 

Then let me not offend that power, 
Whence all my richest blessings flow; 

But each successive day and hour, 
My place and duty seek to know. 

Tis good that I should bear the yoke, 
Nor let my youthful passions reign; 

For thus an ancient prophet spoke, 
Nor shall I find the saying vain. 

Thus early may I learn to bow, 

To my creator's righteous will : 
And he in mercy shew me how 

My proper calling to fulfil. 
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No. 96.] LOVE AND DUTY TO PARENTS. [Friday. 

My father, my mother, I know 
I cannot your kindness repay ; 

But I hope, that, as older I grow 
I shall learn your commands to obey. 

You loved me before I could tell 
Who it was that so tenderly smiled ; 

But now that I know it so well, 
I should be a dutiful child. 

I am sorry that ever I should 
Be naughty, and give you a pain ; 

I hope I shall learn to be good, 
And so never grieve you again. 

_ 4 

But lest, after all, I should dare, 

To act an undutiful part, 
Whenever I'm saying my prayer, 

I'll ask for a teachable heart. 



No. 07.] A BIRTH-DAY. [Saturday. 

" Another year of life is past, 
My heart to thee incline ; 
That if this year should be my last, 
It may be wholly thine." 

Swift as winged arrow flies, 

My time is hastening on : 
Quick as the lightning from the skies 

My wasting moments run. 
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My follies past, O God, forgive : 

My ev'ry sin subdue ; 
And teach me henceforth how to live 

With glory in my view. 

Oh ! let my spirit lead me still 

Along the happy road ; 
Conform me to thy holy will, 

My father, and my uod ! 



No. 98.] THE SIXTH COMMANDMENT. [Sunday. 

Keep your hands free from murder while you live, 
And never take away the life you cannot give ; 
Never through black revenge, or malice base, 
The image of your maker dare deface; 
For heav'n will on murderers bestow, 
Eternal pain and everlasting woe ; 
Plung'd into fiery lakes, the guilty soul, 
Must with excruciating tortures roll ; 
Then to avoid such pain to endless time, 
Guard well your passion, and avoid the crime. 



No. 99.] 



PASSION. 



[Monday. 

Nothing is more desirable in a child than a 
mild and gentle disposition. It not only renders 
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ub admired and beloved by others, but is an end- 
less source of happiness to ourselves. A passionate 
temper, on the contrary, exposes us to hatred and 
contempt, and frequently makes us commit extra- 
vagancies, which in our cooler moments, we should 
blush at being guilty of. 



No. 100.] ANGER. [Tutsday. 

" The second ill word makes the quarrel." 

A soft reply makes wrath to cease, 
But grievous words are foes to peace ; 
A man of prudence and discretion, 
Will ever overlook transgression, 
Rather than let his anger rise, 
And passion's heat his mind surprise. 
He who delighteth not in good, 
But loveth violence and blood, 
Shall soon be hasten'd to the grave — 
No man will labor, him to save. 



No. 101.] TEMPER. [Wednesday. 

Be courteous to every one : civility costs 
nothing. " A soft answer turneth away wrath, 
but grievous words stir up strife," '* Blessed are 
the peace-makers." 
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(Study to bear an injury and never return one, 
but " Overcome evil with good." " See that ag 
man render evil for evil ;" but, " If thine m&»f 
hunger, feed Um ; if he thirst, give him drink." 

Never return a l^sty cross answer, however 
great the provocation. " He that is slm to tpr+th 
is of great understanding : but he that is hasty *f 
spirit exaltethfolly"— Pro*, xiv. 29. 

" The mercy you 've to others shewn, 
May others shew to you." 



No. 102.] MEEKNESS. [Thursday. 

" Be you to others kind and (rue, 
As you'd have others be to you." 

Happy the meek whose gentle breast, 
Clear as the summer's evening ray, 

Calm as the regions of the blest, 
Enjoys on earth celestial day. 

His heart no broken friendships sting, 
No jars his peaceful tent invade ; 

He rests beneath the Almighty wing, 
Hostile to none, of none afraid. 

Spirit of Grace ! all meek and mi)d, 
Inspire our breasts, our souls possess ; 

Repel each passion rude and wild, 
And bless us as we aim to bless. 
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#6. rO&] THE RAINBOW. [Friday. 

" I do set my bow in the cloud, and it shall be for a token 
of a covenant between me arid the earth." — Gen. it. 18. 

When you see the rain-bow glowing 
Think of him who placed it there ; 

As the sign of his bestowing, 
Weather seasonable and fair : 

When the glorious sun is beaming 
On the showers from on high ; 

And the brilliant bow is gleaming 
All across the clouded sky : 

By that bow the Lord is speaking 

To the people of his love ; 
To the children, who are seeking 

Grace do dwell with him above. 



No. 104.] LINES FOR A SAMPLER. [Saturday. 

Jesus permit thy gracious name to stand, 
As the first effort of an infant's hand ; 
And while her fingers on the canvas move, 
Engage her fender thoughts to seek thy love : 
With thy dear children let her have a part, 
And write thy name, thyself, upon her heart. 
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No. 105.] [Sunday. 

THE SEVENTH COMMANDMENT. 

With prudent care from all temptations fly. 

Nor look on beauty with a lustful eye ; 

For what appears so fair and charms the sight, 

May strike your soul into eternal night. 

A wife should always in her husband find, 

The bosom friend, unrival'd, just, and kind : 

Then from another never take away, 

The jewel which no treasures can repay. 

By reason's rules let passion be confin'd, 

And still preserve a chastity of mind. 



No. 106.] PURITY. [Monday. 

" Shun evil'n first advance ; be timely wise ; 
Shrink at the appearance ; fly the name of vice." 

Who can tell by what degrees, 
Sin winds slowly round the heart, 

Till lost man his spirit sees 

Bound and stain 'd in every part ! 

He, whom dreadful crimes disgrace, 
Murder, theft, and all that's vile, 

Once upon his mother's face 
Beam'd in innocence a smile. 
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Oh beware ! . . • for no one knows 
Where an evil thought may tend ; 

Soon to sin, and pain, and woes, 
And a dark untimely end. 



o. 107.] GOD EVERY WHERE. [Tueeday. 

' Range where yoa please, in water, earth, and air, 
God is in ev'ry thing, and ev*ry where.' 

God made the world — in every land 

His power and love abound : 
All are protected by his hand, 

As well as British ground. 

All the inhabitants of earth, 

Who dwell beueath the sun, 
Of diff 'rent nations, name, and birth, 

He knows them every one. 

He knows the worthy from the vile, 

And sends his mercies down : 
None are too mean to share his smile, 

Or to provoke his frown. 

Great God ! and since thy piercing eye 

My inmost heart can see, 
Teach me from every sin to fly, 

And turn that heart to thee. 
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No. 108.] C04f PAftt. [iVedriesday. 

" Go from the presence of a fboiteh man ; when thoti per- 
ceiveth not in him the lips of knowledge*" — Prov. xiv. 7. 

Be very particular in your choice of friends : 
in general, a man is known by the company he 
keeps ; " birds of a feather flock together." In 
all you are brought into, study each person's cha- 
racter and behaviour ; watch their language ; if 
profane, then get as far off as you can ; if pious, 
get as near as you can. Never join in any laugh 
or ridicule against religion ; do not be forward in 
giving your opinion on any subject ; never strive 
to be singular, but when conscience dictates that 
a stand should be made, never be ashamed to 
make it. 



No. 109.] CONSTANCY. [Thursday. 

" I saw — I coveted — and took." — Josh. vii. 21. 

' Keep your eyes from wandering, they are in- 
lets to the heart, and if you permit them to prove 
they will stir up much evil there/ 

Let constancy and truth, 

And spotless innocence, adorn your youth ; 
In every state the same" trtess'd temper prove, 
Be fix'd in friendship, and be true to love. 
Avoid the glittYihgf evif,"&hun the snare, 
Which sin and guile for artless youth prepare. 
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' Sweetest leaver (he rose adorn, 
Yet beneath them lurks the thorn ; 
Fait end flow ry is the brake, 
Y*t it hides the speckled snake.' 



No. 110.] BEAUTY SHORT-LIVED. [Fridfy. 

The morning flow'rs display their sweets, 
And gay their silken leaves unfold ; 

Both careless of the noon-tide heats, 
And fearless of the evening's coid. 

Nipp'd by the wind's untimely blast, 
Parch 'd by the sun's directer ray, 

The momentary glories waste, 
The short-liv'd beauties die away. 

So blooms the human face divine, 

When youth its pride of beauty shows, 

Fairer than spring the colours shine, 
And sweeter than the new-blown rose. 

But worn by slowly rolling years, 

Or broke by sickness in a day, 
The fading glory disappears, 

The short-liv'd beauties die away. 
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No. 111.] LOST REPUTATION. [Saturday. 

Tub well-form'd bell, which formerly was found 
To charm the ear with its loud pealing sound, 
— crack' d, do more can of its music boast, 
Its pow'r of melody for ever lost : 
Its notes no longer fill the ambit nt air 
With sounds of joy, or call to sacred pray'r. 
Thus reputation, while preserved, will raise, 
The constant tribute of a well-earnd praise; 
Her fame, like sweetest music, far is borne, 
And echoes pleas'd, the grateful notes return: 
But flaw'd, or sullied once, here ends her sway, 
The notes surcease, the music dies away. 
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No. 112.] THE EIGHTH COMMANDMENT. [Sunday. 

Never another's property invade, 

Meanly to wrong him, never be betray'd ; 

Nay, even if you could your theft conceal, 

A guilty conscience will punish those who steal : 

Conscience will haunt your steps where'er you go, 

And each reflection prove a bitier foe : 

Then always think what you may justly claim, 

Nor basely pilfer what may bring you shame. 

For in this life, such actions shame acquires, 

And gives the soul to everlasting fires. 
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No. 113.] HONESTY. [Monday. 

' Honesty is the best policy.' 

The Almighty knows all our actions, and 
though we may for awhile deceive men, yet we 
cannot escape his all-seeing eye, who will reward 
or punish us according as we deserve. 

" Theft will not be always hidden. 
Tho* we fancy none can spy ; 
When we take a thing forbidden, 
God beholds it with his eye," 

• 

" A false balance is abomination to the ford; 
but a just weight is his delight" — Proy^^i, 1 . 



No. 114.] CONTENTMENT. [Tuesday. 

Life is a sea where storms must rise ; 
'Tis folly talks of cloudless skies ; 
Be still, nor anxious thoughts employ ; 
Distrust embitters present joy : 
On God for all events depend : 
You cannot want when God's your friend, 
Weigh well your part, and do your best: 
Leave to your maker mil the rest. 
The hand which forra'd thee in the womb, 
Guides, from the cradle to the tomb. 

g 3 
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Can the fond mother slight her boy ? 
Can she forget her prattling joy ? 
Say then, shall sov'reign love desert, 
The humble and the honest heart ? 



No. H5.] CONTENTMENT (oontinued.) [Wednesday. 

Heav'n may not grant thee all thy mind ; 
Yet say not thou that Heaven's unkind : 
God is alike both good and wise, 
In what he grants, and what denies ; 
Perhaps, what goodness gives to-day, 
To-morrow, goodness takes away. 
You say that troubles intervene, 
That sorrows darken half the scene ; 
True — and this consequence you see, 
This world was titer design'd for thee. 
You're like a passenger below, 
That stays, perhaps, a night or so ; 
But still his native country lies, 
Beyond the boundaries of the skies. 



No. 116.] CONTENTMENT (Concludtd.) [Tnuwday. 

Of heaven ask virtue, wisdom, health : 
But never let thy prayer be wealth. 
If food be thine (though little gold), 
And raiment to repel the cold ; 
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Such as may nature's wants suffice, 
Not what from pride and folly rise ; 
If soft the motions of thy soul, 
And a calm conscience crowns the whole ; 
Add but a friend to all this store; 
You can't in reason wish for more : 
And if kind heav'n this comfort brings, 
Tis more than heav'n bestows on Kings. 



No. 117.] THE PIOUS CHILD'S WISH. [Friday. 

" Owe no man any thing; but to love one another." — Rom. 
xw. 8. 

Oh ! that the Lord would guide my ways 

To keep his statutes still ! 
Oh ! that my God would grant me grace 

To know and do his will. 

Oh ! send thy spirit down to write 

Thy law upon my heart; 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 

Nor act the liar's part. 

Order my footsteps by thy word, 

And make my heart sincere ; 
Let him have no dominion, Lord, 

But keep my conscience clear* 
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Make me to walk in thy commands, 

Tis a delightful road ; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 

Offend against my God. 



No. 118.] HONESTY AND EQUITY. [Saturday. 

Honesty is giving to every one his due ; and 
equity the doing to others, not as they have done 
to us, but as we think they ought to have done. 

" Thou shalt have a perfect and just weight ; a 
perfect and just measure shalt thou have! 9 — Peut. 
xxv. 14. 

" Render to all, their dues ; tribute* to whom 
tribute is due ; custom, to whom custom ; fear, to 
whomfear; honour, to whom honour." — Rom. xiii.7. 

" All things whatsoever ye would that men should 
do to you, do ye even so to them : for this is the law 
and tte prophets. v — Rom. xiii. 8. 



No. 119.] THE NINTH COMMANDMENT. [Sunday. 

Be sure through life, to let your oaths be few ; 

If forc'd to swear, letev'ry woid be true ! 

The horrid crime of perjury avoid, 

By which a soul is in-tantly destroy'd : 

To swear a lie, you but your guilt increase. 

Destroy your own, and wound another's peace, 
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While truth the soul's immortal bliss obtains, 
An oath that's false procures eternal pains. 
Then ne'er through malice, rage, revenge, or spite, 
Advance a falsehood, buttn truth delight. 



No. 120.] TRUTH. [Monday, 

" Though no science, is fairly worth the seven." 

It is reported of Cyrus, when young, that being 
asked what was the first thing he learned, he 
answered, it was ' to tell the truth* 

The good man's boast and fraud's eternal foe, 
The best of gifts heav'n can on man bestow; 
Where she is found, bright virtue still resides, 
And equal justice every action guides. 
In the pure heart and spotless mind she reigns, 
And with mild power her happy sway maintains; 
The attribute of God himself confest, 
That stamps his image on the human breast. 



Whate'er besides through life's dark dangerous way, 
If Truth directs, you cannot go astray. 
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No. J21J LYING. [Tuesday. 

" Thou hast not lied unto man, but unto pod." — Acts. v. 4. 

J4T?l# children must o#t lie, 
God can every thought espy ; 
You are present to his view 
And he sees whatever you do. 

In your Bible you have read, 
How he struck the liar dead ; 
O ! how shocking, if he do 
Just the very same to you ! 

With a lie no fault conceal, 
But the simple truth reveal ; 
Then your friends and parents may 
Trust to every word you say. 



#o, 128.] A FAJJLT COMMITTED. [Wednesday 

Loftp, I have dared Jo disobey 

My friends on earth, and Thee in Heaven, 

help me now to come and pray, 
For Jesus' sake to be forgiven. 

1 cannot say I did not know, 

For I've been taught thy holy will ; 
And while my conscience told me so, 
And bade me stop, I did it still. 
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But thou wast inefe to see my crime, 
And write it in thy iuclgment-book. 

O make me fear, another time, 
A sinful thought, or word, or took. 

Forgive me, Lord ; forgive, t pray, 
This evil thing that I have done : 

And take my sinful heart away, 
And make me holy, like thy Son. ' 



No. 123.] SINCERITY AND TRUTH, [Thuwday. 

Sincerity is speaking as we think, though 
we need not speak all we think. A liar is ab- 
horred by every man : and a promise breaker is 
not confided in. Good natured men are often 
tempted to promise largely, but a truly good man 
never promises without thinking he must perform. 
When he promises to his hurt, he changes not, 
Ps. xv. 4. 

" The getting of treasures by a lying tongue, is a 
vanity tossed to and fro of them that seek death. 
Prov. xxi. 6. 



No. 124.] SAMUEL. [Friday. 

Young Samuel, in his infant days, 
Was carried to the house of God ; 

Early he learned his Maker's praise, 
While in those holy courts he trod. 
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Within that sacred place he liv'd, 
And waited on good Eli there ; 

With duty his commands receiv'd, 
And then obeyed with pious care. 

To him, while in his childish years, 
The Lord his God himself made known ; 

And told, in little Samuel's ears, 

The things that shortly would be done. 

That Samuel (highly-favour'd child,) 
Would be a prophet, Israel knew; 

For all his sayings were fulfill'd, 
And every word he spake was true. 

Are we, then, like young Samuel, brought 
Thus early to the House of God ? 

To read the Bible are we taught, 

Which leads us in the heavenly road. 

Then let us be, Tike Samuel, still, 

Ready to listen to the Lord ; 
For God can yet himself reveal 

To children in his holy word. 



No. 125-] THE LITTLE CAPTIVE MAID. [Saturday. 

The Syrians once to Israel came, 

And took a little maid away ; 
She then a waiting-maid became, . 

And did Naaman's wife obey. 
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Naaman was a warrior great, 

But sickness all his glory spoil'd ; 

The maid with sorrow saw his state, 
She was a tender-hearted child. 

She lov'd the God of Israel, 

She lov'd the good Elisha's name ; 

And to her mistress did she tell 
The wonders of the prophet's fame. 

*' Oh ! that my Lord was there," she cried, 
" Elisha's pray'r would heal his woe ;" 

Her good advice Naaman tried, 
And unto Israel did he go. 

There he the prophet's word obey'd, 
And bathed in Jordan's sacred stream : 

His health restor'd, he bowed his head . 
To Israel's God, and worshipped him. 

Thus did a little pious slave, 

Who in her youth her God ador'd. 

Preserve her master from the grave, 
And teach his soul to know the Lord. 



No. 126.] THE TENTH COMMANDMENT. [Sunday. 

Never let avarice your bosom sway, 

Or prompt your thoughts on others' goods to stray ; 

Continual wants the covetous torment, 

Daily on others' property intent ; 

H 
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Victims to lust of gain, or venal priijfe, 
Though ever craving, still unsatisfied ; 
Slaves to desire, they never can fulfil!, 
And martyrs to exorbitance of will ; 
The miser thus unknown to peace or rest, 
Bears stinging serpents in hjs anxious breast. 



No. 127.] SELFISHNESS. [Mond 

Love and kindness we may measure, 

By this simple rule alone : 
Do we mind our neighbour's pleasure, 

Just as if it were our own ? 

We should always care for others, 
Nor suppose ourselves the best. 

Let us love like friends and brothers, 
'Twas the Saviour's last request. 

His example we should borrow, 
Who forsook his throne above ; 

And endured such pain and sorrow, 
Out of tenderness and love. 

When a selfish thought would seize us, 

And our resolution break, 
Let us then remember Jesus, 

And resist it for his sake. 
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No. 128.] ECONOMY. [Tueiday. 

" Living high brings men low" 

Always live within your income : whatever it 
is, lay something by. 

Be sure never to get into debt. The first debt 
lays the foundation of your ruin, and checks your 
rising into life. " Frugality without meanness,** 
is a good motto. 

"Never to spend a penny when it could be 
spared, nor to spare it if better spent;" was 
Bishop Beveridge's maxim. 

" Honour the Lord with thy substance, and wiifr 
the first-fruits of all thine increase ; so shall thy 
barns be filled with plenty, and thy presses shall 
burst out with new wine.** Prov. iii. 9, 10. 



No. 129.] CONFIDENCE. [Wednesday. 

Great God ! I would not seek to know 

The number of my earthly hours, 
Nor if the path, that I must go, 

Be pav'd wiih thorns, or strew'd with flowers : 
It is enough for me to see 

My all is governed by thy will; 
And all that I receive from thee, 

Has been and will be kindness still. 

But this I would for ever pray, 

And here I cannot be denied, — 
That whether dark or bright the way, 

Thy spirit would my spirit guide. 
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Then in the flow of prosp'rous years, 
I will not raise my heart too high. 

Nor yield to doubts, or clouds, or fears, 
Though prospects fail, and comforts die. 



No. lao.] THE CHILD OF AFFLUENCE. [Thursday. 

How many poor indigent children I see, 
Who want all the comforts bestow 'd upon me ; 
But though I'm preserved from such want and 

distress, 
I am quite as unworthy of all I possess. 

"While I am partaking a plentiful meal, 
How many the cravings of appetite feel ! 
Poor creatures as young and as helpless as I, 
Who yet have no money their wants to supply. 

If I were so destitute, friendless and poor, 
How could I such hardships and suffering endure! 
Then let me be thankful, and humbly adore 
My God, who has graciously given me more. 

And since I with so many comforts am bless'd, 
May it be my delight to relieve the distress'd ; 
For God has declared, and His promise is sure, 
That blessed are they who consider the poor* 
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No. 131.] THE CHILD OF POVERTY. [Friday. 

Lord ! I am poor; yet hear my call; 

Afford me daily bread ; 
Give me at least the crumbs that fall 

From tables richly spread. 

Thou canst for all my wants provide, 

And bless my homely crust ; 
The ravens cry, and are supplied. 

And ought I not to trust ? 

Behold the lilies, how they grow, 

Though they can nothing do! 
And will not God, who clothes them so, 

Afford me raiment too ? 

But seeing, Lord, thou dost withhold 

The riches some possess, 
Grant me what's better far than gold, 

Thy grace and righteousness. 

Oh, may I heavenly treasures find ! 

And choose the better part: 
Give me a humble, pious mind, 

A meek and lowly heart. 

Forgive my sins, my follies cure, 

And grant the grace I need ; 
And then, though I am mean and poor, 

I shall be ridh indeed! 



n 3 



78 



No. 132.] [Saturday, 

PRAISE FOR DAILY BLESSINGS. 

Lord, I would own thy tender care, 

And all thy love to me : 
The food I eat, the clothes I wear, 

Are all bestow'd by thee. 

'Tis thou preservest me from death, 

And dangers every hour : 
I cannot draw another breath, 

Unless thou give me power. 

My health, and friends, and parents dear, 

To me by God are given ; 
I have not any blessing here, 

But what is sent from Heaven. 

Such goodness, Lord, and constant care, 

A child can ne'er repay ; 
But may it be my daily prayer, 

To love thee and obey I 



No. 133.1 THE BIBLE, [Sundaj 

This is a precious book, indeed ! 
Happy the child that loves to read ! 
Tis God's own word, which he has given, 
To shew our souls the way to Heaven. 
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It tells us how the world was made ; 
And how good men the Lord obey'd ; 
Here his commands are written, too, 
To teach us what we ought to do. 

It bids us all from sin to fly, 
Because our souls can never die ; 
It points to Heaven where angels dwell, 
And warns us to escape from hell. 

But what is more than all beside, 
The Bible tells us, Jesus died ! 
This is its best, its chief intent, 
To lead poor sinners to repent. 



No. 134.] [Monday. 

PRAYER BEFORE READING THE SCRIPTURES. 

In humble pray'r, Oh, may I read 
Whate'er shall to my Saviour lead ; 
And may His spirit now impart 
A humble mind, a lowly heart ! 

Be Thou my teacher and my guide, 
That what I read may be applied ; 
My danger and my refuge, show, 
And let me full salvation know. 
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No. 135.] THE BEST GUIDE. [Tuesday 

" The meek will he teach his way." — Psalm ^xv. 9. 

If you would safe and happy live, 
And happy be, should you arrive 
To good old age ; and then look back, 
With pleasure on life's beaten track : 
You now; by God's good word mmtwafk, 
Must by it think, and by it talk; 
Must take its holy rules to guide, 
And by its precepts must abide. 

Reason alone will lead astray 
Into some doubtful, dangerous way : 
Always to God for guidance seek, 
He has engag'd to teach the meek ; 
And through the great Redeemer's grace 
Invites the young to seek his face. — 
Thrice blest the youth, nor shall he stray, 
Whose guide is God, thro' life's dark way ! 



No. 136.] ROBBING BIRDS' NESTS. {Wednesday 

Oh cruel ! — could thy infant bosom find 

No pleasure but in others' misery ? 

Come, let me tear thee from thy parents' arms, 

As thou hast torn these half-fledged innocents, 

And dash thee naked on the cold bare stones, 

All in thy tender mother's aching sight. — 

But thou art young, and knowest not yet the cares, 
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The pangs, the feelings of an anxious parent, 
Else would thy heart, by sad experience taught, 
Weep o'er the little ruined family, 
And mourn the ill thy cruel hand has done. 



No. 137.] [Thursday. 

THE SACRED CONCERT OF PRAISE. 

" By every beast, and creeping thing, 
And fowl of wing, his name be blest/' 

Come, pretty birds, fly to this verdant shade, 
Here let our different notes in praise conspire, 

Twas the same hand your painted pinions spread, 
That formed my nobler powers to raise his 
honours higher. 

Fair songsters come ; beneath the sacred grove, 
We'll sit and teach the woods our Maker's name: 

Men have forgot his works, his power, his love, 
Forgot the mighty arm that rear'd their won- 
d'rous frame. 

Sweet warblers come, wake all your cheerful 
tongues, 
We join with angels and their heav'nly choirs ; 
Our humble airs may imitate their songs, 

Tho' bolder are their notes, and purer are their 
jires. 
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No. 138.] THE WANDERING BEE. [Friday. 

Thou cheerful bee ! come freely, come 
And travel round my woodbine bower, 
Delight me with thy wandering hum, 
And rouse me from my musing hour. 
Oh ! try no more yon tedious fields, 
Come taste the sweets my garden yields ; 
The treasure of each blooming mine, 
The bud, the blossom, — all are thine ! 

Oh nature kind ! oh labourer wise ! 
That roam'st along the summer ray, 
Olean'st every bliss thy life supplies, 
And meet'st, prepared, thy wintry day; — 
Go— envied, go ; — with crowded gates 
The hive thy rich return awaits : 
Bear home thy store in triumph gay, 
And shame each idler on thy way. 



No. 139.] [Saturday. 

THE ADVANTAGES OP EXERCISE TO HEALTH. 

Ah ! what avail ihe largest gifts of heaven 
When drooping; health and spirits go amiss ? 
How tasteless then whatever can be given ; 
Health is the vital principle of bliss, 
And exercise of health : — in proof of this, 
Behold the wretch who flings his life away, 
Soon swallowed in disease's sad abyss ; 
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While he whom toil has braced, or manly play, 
Has light as air each limb, each thought as clear 

as day. 
In health the wiser brutes true gladness find ; 
See how the young lambs frisk along the meads 
As May comes on, and wakes the balmy wind ; 
Rampant with joy, their joy, all sensual joy exceeds. 
I care not, Fortune ! what you me deny, 
You cannot rob me of free nature's grace, 
Nor shut the windows of the sky. 
Let health my nerves and finer fibres brace, 
And I their toys to the rich children leave ; 
Of fancy, reason, virtue, nought can me bereave. 



No. 140.] DEVOTION. [Sunday. 

" God is a spirit, and they that worship him must wor- 
ship him in spirit and in truth." — John iv. 24. 

M y Father, when I come to thee, 
I must not only bend the knee, 
But with my spirit seek thy face, 
With my ivhole heart desire thy grace. 

I plead the name of thy dear son, 
All he has said, all he has done ; 
Oh may I feel his love for me, 
Who died, from sin to set me free-! 

My Saviour, guide me with thine eye, 
My sins forgive, my wants supply ; 
With favour crown my youthful days, 
And my whole life shall speak thy ^raisfc* 
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Death, ere another Spring, shall strike 
Some in our union, mark'd to fall : 

Be young and old prepared alike ; 
The warning is to each — to all. 

This sole occasion, then, is ours; 

This day we ne'er again shall see : 
Lord God, awaken all our powers, 

To spend it for eternity. 



No. 148.] [Wednesday. 

APPEAL FROM POOR CHILDREN. 

Friends of the poor, the young, the weak, 

Regard our humble train; 
Compassion at your hands we seek, 

Shall children plead in vain ? 

Were you not children once ? Renew 

The time when young as we ; 
Think of the friends that nourished you, 

And hearken to our plea. 

Are there not feelings from above, 

In every heart that reign ? 
The pulse, the voice, the look of love — 

Shall nature plead in vain ? 
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No. 144.] [Thursday. 

AFPEAL FROM POOR CHILDREN (Continued). 

Have you no dear ones round your hearth, 

As weak and young as we ? 
Think if like ours had been their birth, 

Could you resist the plea ? 

Have you not known a Saviour's grace, 

For man's redemption slain ; 
Behold that Saviour in our place, 

Shall Jesus plead in vain? 

No ; by his early griefs and tears, 

When poor and young as we ; 
By all his woes in after years, 

Accept your Saviour's plea. 



No. 145.] THE MANIAC. [Friday. 

" Happier, as kinder, in whate'er degree, 
A height of bliss is height of charity !" 

" Look ! there's old crazy Richard," young Harry 
exclaim'd ; 
" Make haste, to the field let us run, 
We'll laugh at, and vex him, and call him odd 
names ; 
Oh, we shall have plenty of fun. 
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No father, nor mother, nor teacher is near, 

(For they would be angry I know,) 
That our playmates will tell them we need not to 
fear, 

So give me your hand, and let's go." 

*« But have you forgot," little William replied, 
" What the Bible affirms to be true; 

That, however from mortals our sins we can 
hide, 
God's a witness to all that we do V 



No. 146.] THE MANIAC (Continued). [Saturday. 

" And in that same Bible, remember, we're told, 

It is wicked to mock at the poor; 
We must never despise — but honour the old ; 

And Richard is both, I am sure. 

A creature so wretched with pity I see ; 

To insult him how sinful 'twill be ! 
And tho' now young and healthy, remember that we 

May one day be as wretched as he. 

And think what we should feel, if a party of boys, 

On mischief and cruelty bent, 
Unfeeling and wicked, with clamour and noise 

Should pursue us wherever we went. 
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Then do as you please, but for roe Til not go ; 

The afflicted I never will grieve ; 
But try unto others that mercy to shew, 

Which from others I wish to receive." 



No. 147.] [Sunday. 

" I KNOW THAT MY REDEEMER LIVES." 

Job, xix. 25. 

Oh ! the sweet joy this sentence gives; 
" J know that my Redeemer lives.' 9 
He lives triumphant from the grave : 
He lives eternally to save. 

He lives to bless me with his love ; 
He lives to plead for me above ; 
To comfort me whene'er I faint, 
, - And sooth my heaviest complaint. 

He lives, that he may in me dwell, 
And save me from the power of hell : 
He lives, my mansion to prepare, 
And soon to bring me safely there. 

He lives, my kind and faithful friend ; 
He lives, and loves me, to the end ; 
He lives, and while he lives, I'll sing; 
He lives, my prophet, priest, and king. 
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No. 148.] NATURE'S PftAISE. [Monday. 

" Every field if like an open book; every painted flower 
hath a lesson written on its leaves." 

" They all speak of him who made them ; they all tell us, 
he is very good." 

" The hand that made us is divine." 

Sweet the sounds which fill the air, 
When the birds their nests prepare ; 
When they mount upon the wing, 
And their great Creator sing. 

Pleasant sights the lambs do yield, 
When they sport upon the field, 
Free from anger, free from guile, 
They around the meadows smile. 



•+*—*• 



No. 140.] NATURE'S PRAISE (Continued). [Tuesday. 

Fragrant scents are spread around, 
When the flow'rs in spring abound ; 
When the sun with genial ray, 
Utfhers in the bloom of May. 

Beautiful the fruits which grow 
On the trees we plant below ; 
- Purple grapes and apples green, 
When in autumn they are seen. 

Pleasanter, great God, to see 
Little children worship thee : 
Let thy grace upon them shine, 
Lord of 'heaven 1 make them thine! 

id 
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No. 150] FINE CLOTHES. [Wednesday 

" The art of dress did ne'er begin 
Till Eve, our mother, learnt to sin. v 

The tulip and the butterfly 

Appear in gayer coats than I. 

Let me be drest fine as I will, 

Flies, worms, and flowers exceed me still. 

Then will I set my heart to find 

Inward adornings of the mind; 

Knowledge and virtue, truth and grace, 

These are the robes of richest dress ; 

This is the raiment angels wear, 

No more shall worms with me compare ; 

The Son of God, when here below, 

Put on this blest apparel too. 



No. 151.] DRESS. [Thursday 

Let your dress be always clean and neat 
never foppish, singular, or extravagant; neve: 
above your situation in life. Opinions are ven 
often formed of persons by their dress. 

We do not expect to find a wise head with t 
coxcomb's apparel. 

" To real worth alone should praise be given, 
And real worth inherits it from heaven." 

" Whose adorning let it not be that out wan 
adorning — but let it be the hidden man of th 
heart"— I Pet. iii. 3, 4. 
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No, 152.] A NEW MONTH. [Friday. 

Another month has fled, 

And I am yet alive ; 
Death has not snapp'd life's slender thread ; — 
Though many lie among the dead, 

Through mercy I survive. 

» 
Be this my earliest care. 

To Jesus's throne to fly/ 
And in my youth— that season fair, — 
To meet the fate of all prepare, 

Since death may now be nigh. 

Then, though this month should be 
The last on earth I spend, 
Death, through my dying Lord shall be, 
A welcome messenger to me, 
Since Jesus, I shall rise to thee, 

Where joys shall never end. 



No. 153.] SWIFTNESS OF TIME. [Saturday. 

" Our days upon earth are a shadow."— job, viii. 9. 

Moments swiftly fly away, 
Nothing can compel their stay: 
Whither are they leading me ? 
To a vast eternity ; 
To a heav'n of perfect bliss, 
Or a dreadful dark abyss ! 
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What, my soul, then canst thou do, 
With such prospects in thy view? 
Flee to Jesus ; nee away ; 
Not to-morrow, come to-day; 
Come this moment, — for to thee, 
The next may be eternity. 



No. 154,] [Sunday 

" WE SHALL SEE HIM AS HE IS."— 1 John,iii.2. 

Oh ! how I long to be 

In yonder happy place, 
Where sinless, I at length stall see 

My Saviour face to fefce. 

Tis sweet to hear them tell 

About his wondrous love ; 
But 'twill be better far to dwell 

With saints in heav'n above. 

While here on earth we stay, 

WheTe Jesus is not seen; 
We cannot hear, or read, or pray, • 

Without some cloud between. 

But when -our souls have flown 
Te that bright world of bliss ; 

Then we shall know as we are known, 
And see km as he is% 
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No. 155.] THE EVENING PRIMROSE. [Monday. 

Flower of eve, the sun is sinking 
Far beneath the western main ; 

Thirsty shrubs the night dews drinking. 
Moon-beams stealing o'er the plain ; 

Stars are trembling through the sky : 

Flower of evening, ope thine eye. 

Now with bending heads, the roses 
Slumber in their perfumed bower ; 

Not a bud its leaf discloses, 
To salute the silent hour ; 

Not an eye is near but mine, 

Watching to encounter thine. 

Gem of eve, I love to view thee, 
With thy velvet petals spread, 

Tearfully my looks pursue thee, 
As thou rear'stthy golden head. 

Sleep may rest on other eyes, 

Ours shall commune with the skies. 



No. 156.] [Tuesday. 

THE EVENING PRIMROSE (Cmtinutd). 

Praise to him who fix'd his dwelling 

Unapproachable in light; 
Now the lofty tale is telling, * 

Through the spangled vault of night. 
Speech nor language issues thence, 
All is silent eloquence. 
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Every star confirms the story, 
Every bending flower agrees ; 

Solomon in all his glory 

Was not robed like one of these : 

Those Jehovah's power express. 

Glorious, awful, numberless. 

Lo, in ceaseless praise, the ocean 
Lifts. his voice and hands on high ; 

Breathes the hymn in calm devotion, 
Or in thunder greets the sky. 

With creation rose the song, 

Destined to endure so long. 



No. 157.] [Wednesday. 

THE EVENING PRIMROSE (Concluded). 

While the speaking scene around me, 

Tells of one stupendous plan ; 
Wonder, fear, and shame confound me, 

As I utter, what is man ! 
Glory, honour, wreath a brow, 
Flower of eve, as frail as thou ! 

Yet, beneath the glance of morning 

Fading, thou'lt for ever die ; 
J, to kindred earth returning, 

Then commence eternity. 
Thou must fall, but I shall rise, 

Denizen of yonder skies. 
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May my spirit rest confiding, 
In the hand that nurtured thee; 

And for thy short span providing, 
Formed thee to admonish me. 

Graving on the frailest flower, 

Such a tale of love and power. 



No. 158.] THE FULL-BLOWN ROSE. [Thursday. 

How fragrant the scent of this rose, 

How lovely the tints it displays ; 
Such charms do its beauties disclose, 
As fill me with silent amaze. 
I ask, all enraptured, what wonderful power, 
From the dust of the earth could produce such a 
flower ? 

A something within me replies, 

It is God, by whom all things were made ; 
A Being both holy and wise, 
Whose presence does all things pervade. 
Whose smile tills the soul with unspeakable joy, 
Whose frown in one moment can nations destroy. 



No. 159.] [Friday. 

THE FULL-BLOWN ROSE (Continued). 

And will such a Being attend 
To the cries of a poor little child ? 

Will he as my Father and Friend, 
'Ever to me be reconciled? 
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Will he allow me for Jesus's sake 

To share in his goodness, his mercy partake ? 

O yes, for he even takes care. 

For the grass, and each flow'ret that blooms. 
He gives them the clothing they wear; 
From Him, they derive their perfumes. 
He gives the young lions and ravens their food ; 
Then I am sure I may trust him for evYy good. 



No. 160.] GRATITUDE. [Saturday. 

Great God ! how shall our youthful tongues, 
Thy num'rous kindnesses declare ; 

Or how shall our imperfect songs, 
Confess thy tender love and care ! 

For Oh ! how endless is thy love, 
Thy gifts are every ev'ning new! 

And morning mercies from above, 
Gently distil like early dew. 

Thou spread'st the curtain of the night, 
Great guardian of our sleeping hours! 

Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
And quickens all our drowsy powers. 

We yield our powers to thy command, 
To thee we 11 consecrate our days ; 

Perpetual blessings from thy hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 
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No. 161.] [Sunday. 

" O THOU PRESERVER OF MEN."— Job, yH. 20. 

Preserve us, Lord, throughout the day, 

And guide us by thine arm ! 
For, they are safe, and only they. 

Whom Thou preserv'st from harm. 

Oh ! may the beams of truth divine, 

With clear convincing light, 
In all our understandings shine, 

And chase our mental night. 

Let all our words and all our ways 

Declare that we are thine ; 
That so the light of truth and grace 

Before the world may shine. 

Nor let us turn away from thee ; 

Dear Saviour, keep us safe ; 
Till with immortal eyes we see 

At last thy glorious face. 



No. 162.] WISDOM. [Monday. 

Wisdom is the companion of virtue, as folly is 
the sister of vice ; it is impossible for a wicked 
man to be truly wise; for if he were so, he would 
see the folly of his evil ways, and turn from them. 
Be virtuous, be wise, and be happy ; in the true 
sense of the words, are the same thing. 

K 
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" Ry wisdom's ways your ev'ry action guide, 
And more in wisdom than in strength confide 'i 
If you with virtue and with prudence arm, 
No fraud can reach you, and no strength can harm 
Safe in yourself, your foes you may defy, 
And vice and folly from your face shall fly.** 



No. 163.] WORLDLY WISDOM. [Tuesda 

" Where shall wisdom be found? and where is 4 lie pla 
of understanding ? Man knoweth npt the price thereo 
neither is it found in the land of the living.— Job xxviii. 1 
18. Goo understandeth the way thereof, .andafE'kn owe 
the place thereof. — v. 28. Unto man he said, Behold t 
fear of the Lord, that is wisdom; and to depart /frc 

EVIL is UNDERSTANDING." V. 28. 

How many of their wisdom boast ! 
Wisdom acquir'd by toil and cost ! 
But when they want their wisdom most, 
If ever it was theirs, 't is lost. 



The wisdom of the world must fail ; 
Tis found deficient in the scale; 
When guilt, and pain, and death assail, 
Ah ! what will such a friend avail? 
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So. 164.] [Wednesday. 

WORLDLY WISDOM (vmtmued). 

It nay with pride the heart inflame ; 
It may exalt a man to fame : 
It may procure a splendid name/. 
But cannot save from endless shame. 

There is a wisdom from on high — 
No food for pride will it supply ; 
But- guilt and pain it may defy, 
And cheer us when we come to die. 

Who shall this wisdom's worth declare ? 
Or what shall we to her compare? 
To her, bright gems, however rare, 
But faintly shine, and worthless are. 

Who wisdom find, are truly bless'd, 
The " tree of life" is then possess'd ; 
Of all that's valued, this is best, 
'Tis present and eternal rest. 



tfo. 165.] [Thursday. 

THE EXCELLENCY OF WISDOM. . 

Proverbs, chap. viii. 

Ere God had built the mountains, 

Or rais'd the fruitful hills; 
Before he fill'd the fountains 

That feed the running rills ; 
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In me from everlasting. 

The wonderful I AM 
Found pleasures never wasting; 

And Wisdom is my name. « 

When, like a tent to dwell in, 

He spread the skies abroad, 
And swath'd about the swelling 

Of ocean's mighty flood ; 

He wrought by weight and measure, 

And I was with Him then; 
Myself the Father's pleasure, 

And mine the sons of men. 

Thy gracious eye survey'd us, 

Ere stars were seen above ; 
In wisdom thou hast made us, 

And died for us in love. 

Unfathomable wonder, 

And mystery divine ! 
The voice that speaks in thunder, 

Says, " Sinner, I am thine." 

" I love them that love me, and those that see 
me early shall find me " — Prov. viii. 17. 
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No. 166.] THE VALUE OF WISDOM. [Friday. 

" Length of days is in her right hand ; and in her left hand 
riches and honour." — Prov. iii. 16. 

Happy are they among mankind, 
Who wisdom and discretion find ; 
Their value never can be told, 
Better than silver, pearls or gold. 

To fear and know the living Lord, 
To understand his holy word ; 
The highest point of wisdom this, 
Which leads us to eternal bliss. 

She is the chiefest thing to gain, 
Compared to this all else is vain ; 
A crown of glory she will give, 
To those who by her precepts live. 



No. 167.] DELAY. [Saturday. 

" Deliver thyself as a roe from the hand of the hunter, 
and as a bird from 'thetand 'of the fooler." — Pro*, vi. 5. 

Hasten, sinner, to be wise, 
Stay not for the morrow's sun : 

The longer wisdom you despise, 
The harder she is. won. 

k3 
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Hasten, mercy to deplore, 
Stay not for the morrow's sun. 

Lest thy season should be o'er 
Ere this evening's stage is run. 

Hasten, sinner, to return ; 

Stay not for the morrow's sun, 
Lest thy lamp should fail to burn 

Ere salvation's work is done. 

Hasten, sinner, to be blest ; 

Stay not for the morrow's sun, 
Lest perdition thee arrest 

Ere the morrow is begun. 



No. 168.] RELIGION. [Sunda) 

O blest religion, heavenly fair, 

Thy kind, thy healing pow'r 
Can sweeten pain, alleviate care, 

And gild each gloomy hour. 

When dismal thoughts, and boding fears, 

The trembling heart invade, 
And all the face of nature wears 

An universal shade ; 

Thy sacred dictates can assuage 

The tempest of my soul ; 
The fiercest storm shall lose its rage, 

At thy divine control. 
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When feeble reason, tir'd and blind, 
Sinks helpless and afraid. 

Thou best supporter of the mind, 
How powerful is thy aid ! 

Oh ! let my heart confess thy pow'r. 
And find thy sweet relief, 

To brighten ev'ry gloomy hour, 
To soften every grief. 



No. 169.1 [Monday. 

THE PLEASURES OF RELIGION. 

" Let crimes be continually, contemplated in connection 
with their consequences." 

'Tis religion that can give 
Sweetest pleasures while we live : 
'Tis religion must supply 
Solid comfort when we die. 
After death, its joys will be 
Lasting as Eternity ; 
Let me, then, make God my friend, 
And on all his ways attend. 



No. 170.1 ' [Tuesdaj 

VIRTUE'S ADDRESS TO THE YOUNG. 

Of Pleasure's gilded baits beware, 
Nor venture near her fatal snare : 
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Virtue uftw^Ieome troths may tell, 

But mark my sacred ie§son welt: 

With trie Whoever live* at strife, 

Loses his belief- friend for life : 

With me who lives in friendship's ties, 

Finds all that's sought for by the wise, 

With me true pleasure's found— for know, 

I'm all that's happiness below. 

To vice I leave tumultuous joys ; 

Mine's the still and softer voice 

That whisper's peace, when storms invade, 

And music, through the midnight shade. 

My converse shall your cares beguile : 

The little world within shall smile. 

And, when the final (straggle's o'er, 

And that vain thing, the world, 's no tttore, 

I'll bear my fav'rite child away, 

To rapture and eternal day. 



No. 171.] THE kEAVEttLY V&ttAtiT. "[Wednesday. 

Behold a stranger at the door! 
He gently knocks, has knottk'd before, 
Has waited long, is waiting still ; 
You use no other friend so ill. 

But will he prove * frtead indeed ? 
He will ; the very friend you need; 
The into of Nafcareth, lis Me j 
With gafflrents Ay'd froth CaJwy. 
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— Behold ! be stands, 

With melting heart, and open hands ; 

— Behold ! he shows 

This matchless kindness to his foes. 

Rise, touch'd with gratitude divine. 
Turn out his enemy and thine ; 
Turn out that hateful monster, Sin, 
And let the heav'nly stranger in. 

Sov'reign of Souls ! thou Prince of Peace ! 
Oh may thy gentle reign increase 1 
Throw wide the door, each willing mind, 
And be his empire, all mankind. 



tfo. 172.] SECRET DEVOTION. [Thuraday. 

" Every day of the week if exposed to a curie, which hat 
io morning religion." 

Father divine ! thy piercing eye, 
Looks through the shades of night ; 

In deep retirement thou art nigh, 
With heart-discerning sight. 

There shall that piercing eye survey 

My humble worship paid, 
With ey'ry morning's dawning ray, 

And ev'ry ev'ning*s shade. 
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HI leave behind eafch earthly care ; 

To thee my soul shall soar; 
While grateful praise and fervent pray'r 

Employ the silent hour. 

So shall the suti in. smiles arise ; 

The day shall close in peace ; 
So wilt thou train me for the skies, 

Whete joys shall never ce'ase. 



No. 173.] SUMMER EVENING P [Friday. 

How fine has the day been ! how bright was the sun ! 
How lovely and joyful the course that he run! 
Though he rose in a mist, when his race he begun, 

And there followed some droppings of rain : 
But, now the fair traveller's come to the west, 
flis rays are all gold, and his beauties are best, 
He paints the sky gay, as he siriks to his rest, 

And foretells a bright rising again. 

Just such is the Christian, his course he begins, 
Like the sun in the mist, while he mourns far his 

sins, 
And melts into tears ; then he breaks out and shines, 

And travels his heavenly way ; 
But when he comes nearer to finish his race, 
Like a fine setting sun, be looks richer in grace, 
And gives a sure hope, at the end of his days, 

Of rising in brighter array. 
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No. 174.] THE EPHEMERA* [Saturday. 

To the short span, and period of a day, 

Confin'd, their little bounds they never pass; 

And some, ere this brief period roUs away, 
More quickly fade, than fades the teller grass. 

Thus man, in vain pursuits, bis morn begins ; 

And, ere he gravely thinks, his noon appears : 
Before 'tis night, his sun np longer. shjne.8 ; 

But storms arise to mar his. blooming years ! 

Bless'd Saviour ! may it be our chief .cpncem, 
T* improve the span of life allotted here : 

Instruction, e'en from insects may we learn, 
And fluttering flies shall not in vain appear. 



No. 175.] THE FEAR OF GOD. [Sunday. 

The fear /of God is a holy reverence of the 
Divine Majesty, considering how great, wise, and 
good He is, and being desirous to serve and please 
Him in all things. 

" The fear oftlie Lord is the beginning of wis- 
dom."— Prov. ix. 10. 

" Fear God and keep his commandments, for 
this is the whole duty ofman."> — Eccl. xii. 1 3. 

* The Ephemera are a sort of flies who live but one day i 
some of this kind seem to be born and die in the space of a 
single hour. 
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No. 176.] OMNIPRESENCE OF GOD. [Monday 

" God U every where." 

r 

; ! God — that great God, who made us, 

And keeps us by his power ; 
Whose arms of mercy shade us. 
And guard us every hour : 

Who form'd each sea and river, 
Each flower, and field, and tree ; 

The kind and gracious giver 
Of every good we see. 

That God is near to guide u s, 
By day or darksome night ; 

And nothing can divide us 
From his all-piercing sight. 

Whatever may be near us, 

We have no cause for fear; ^ 

And this one thought may cheer us, 
' My God, my guard, is here V 



No. 177.] [Taesdi 

THE CHARACTER OF A HAPPY LIFE, 

How happy is he bred and taught, 
That serveth not another's will ; 

Whose armour is his honest thought, 
And simple truth his utmost skill. 
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Whose passions not his masters are, 
Whose soul is still prepar'd for death ; 

Unti'd unto the world by care 
Of public fame, or private breath. 

Who God doth late and early pray, 
More of his grace than gifts to lend; 

And entertains the harmless day, 
With a religious book or friend. 

This man is freed from servile bands, 
Of hope to rise, or fear to fall ; 

Lord of himself, tho' not of lands, 
And having nothing, yet hath all. 



No. 178.] THE SOLEMN ENQUIRY. [Wednesday. 

' Am I prepared to die V 

Oh, thou who hast broken the power, 
Of death the last victor of men; 

Be with me in that solemn hour, 
Oh, grant me deliverance then. 

Now, now, while my strength and my youth are in 

bloom, 
Let me think what shall serve me when sickness 

will come, 
And pray that my sins be forgiven ; 

L 
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Let me redd in godd books, and believe and obey, 
That when death shall dissolve this cottage of clay, 
I may dwell in a palace in Heaven. 



No. 179.] THE KNELL. [Thursday. 

Hark ! the solemn bell is tolling. 

Some immortal soul has fled ; 
Weeping friends, are now condoling 

Round the awful dying bed. 

Thus we have repeated warning ; 

Death's keen shafts fly thick abroad, 
' Opening graves around us yawning, 
Cry, " Prepare to meet thy God." 

Happy they, who seek salvation 

In Immanuel's wounded side ; 
'Mid the storms of tribulation 

They shall safe in triumph ride. 

Then when death, the king of terrors, 
Proudly marks them for his prey ; 

Quitting earth and all its errors 
Glad they'll soar to endless day. 



No. 180.] THOUGHTS ON DEATH. [Friday. 

Though I am young yet I may die 

Before another day is gone ; 
And, in the twinkling of an eye, 

Be call'd to stand before God's throne. 

And oh ! how can I see his face, 

When I so very often sin ? 
Lord, help me henceforth by fhy grace, 

That 1 may now anew begin. 

May I remember, that God's eye 

Can every secret action see ; 
And that it would be vain to try, 

From his almighty power to flee. 

And when I shall be called away, 

May I be well prepared to go, 
If it should be this very day; 

We quit these trifles here below. 



No. 181.] THE WISE (CHOICE. [S»tur<fey. 

Beset with snares on ey'ry hand, 
In life's uncertain path I stand : 
Father divine! diffuse thy light 
To guide my doubtful footsteps right. 



112 



Engage this frail and wav'ring heart 
Wisely to choose the better part ; 
To scorn the trifles of a day, 
For joys that never fade away. 

Then let the wildest storms arise ; 
Let tempests mingle earth and skies ; 
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear, 
But all my treasures with me bear. 

If thou, my Father ! still art nigh, 
Cheerful I live, and peaceful die ; 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee, 
To find ten thousand worlds in thee. 



No. 182.] THE SABBATH. [Sunday. 

The Sabbath was designed to be set apart, in 
an especial manner, for the worship of God in 
public and in private ; and for works of mercy and 
charity to men. The Jews were enjoined to keep 
it on the seventh day of the week ; but the Chris- 
tians, in commemoration of the resurrection of 
Christ, observe the first day of the week. 

" Blessed is the man that keepeth the Sabbath, 
from polluting it, and keepeth his hand from doing 
any evil." — Isai. lv. 2. 

" Call the Sabbath a delight : the holy of the 
Lord, honourable."— Isai. Iviii. 13. 
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No. 183.] SUNDAY MORNING. [Monday. 

" Remember the Sabbath-day to keep it holy." — Exod. xi.8. 

This day belongs to God alone ; 
He chooses Sunday for his own; 
And we must neither work nor play, 
Because it is the Sabbath-day. 

God has set this day apart, 
And he sees who serves in heart: 
We ought from every work forbear, 
And from ev'ry busy care. 

They who do this day profane, 
Soon shall dwell in fire and pain ; 
Never see God's dwelling place, 
But be banish'd from his face. 



No. 184.] SUNDAY EVENING. [Tuesday. 

The light of another Sabbath eve 

Is fading fast away ; 
What record will it leave 

To crown the closing day ? 

Is it a Sabbath spent 

Fruitless, vain, and void ? 

Or, have these moments, lent, 

Been sacredly employed ? 

l3 
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How dreadful and how drear 
In yon dark world of pain, 

Will Sabbaths lost appear, 
That cannot come again ! 

Then in that hopeless place, 
The tortur'd soul will say — 

I had these hours of grace, 
But cast them all away ! 

God of the Sabbath hours, 
Oh I may we never dare 

To waste, in thoughts of ours, 
These sacred days of priayer. 



No. 185.] IDLENESS. [Wednesday. 

' Idleness in youth makes way for a painful and miserable 

old age.' 

Those who industrious habits want, 
Should well observe the careful ant, 
Whose care and prudence well will show 
The path wherein they ought to go : 
She hath no overseer or guide 
To teach her what she should provide, 
Yet in the summer carries home 
A stock to cheer the winter's gloom. 
Sloth deeply casteth men to sleep, 
And those who plough not, shall not reap ; 
The idle soul shall hunger know, 
And pain, and want, and ev'ry woe. 

The thought of evil derives its origin from idleness. 
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No. 186.] INGRATITUDE. [Thursday. 

When harvest strips the fruitful plain, 
And fills our empty barns with store, 

We eat, we drink, we plant again, 
Nor bless thee ; nor thy aid implore. 

When frost or mildew blasts our seed, 
Of providence we make our moan ; 

But when our annual toils succeed, 
We think the merit all our own. 

Ingratitude! thou child of Hell! 

Shalt thou the human breast pollute ; 
And from our hearts all thanks expel, 

And make us sink beneath the brute ? 

For all the favours we enjoy, 

Let us, O Lord, exalt thy name ; 
And all our faculties employ, 

To do thy will, and spread thy fame. 



No. 187.] [Friday. 

THE FEATHERED TRIBE OUR INSTRUCTERS. 

When morning comes, the birds arise, 
And tune their voices, tow'rd the skies ; 
With warbling notes, and hallow'd la;ys, 
They chaunt their great Creator's praise. 
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Shall I, then from my chamber go, 
Or any work presume to do, 
Before I've sought the God of heaven, 
And my just morning tribute giv'n ? 

Come, then, my soul, awake and pray, 
And praise thy Maker day by day ; 
Bless him for raiment health and food, 
And for each peaceful night's abode ; 

Lest ev'ry bird's harmonious song 
Reproach me as 1 walk along, 
Thoughtless of him, whose guardian pow'x 
Upholds and keeps me ev'ry hour. 



No. 188.] A CHILD RETIRING TO REST. [Saturday 

Now darkness shades the distant hill, 
The little birds are mute and still, 
And earth a safe repose may take, 
For earth's Creator is awake. 

'Tis sweet upon my lowly bed, 
To think my Saviour guards my head; 
And his young helpless charge will keep, 
Through all the silent hours of sleep. 

Dear Lord, my head must soon be laid 
In some cold grave beneath the shade, 
But wherefore should I fear to die, 
Since Death h^s lost the victory. 
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Yes, Jesus conquered even death, 
Who can but take this feeble breath, 
My soul shall live, and rise, and sing, 
The praises of my glorious king. 



No. 189.] REPENTANCE. [Sunday. 

Repentance is the being sorry for our sins, 
and leaving them off. It must come from the 
heart, and influence our lives, or we are hypocrites. 
It must be accompanied with faith in Christy or 
it is of no avail. 

" The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit ; a 
broken and contrite heart, O God thou wilt not des- 
pise." Psalm li. 17. 

u Bring forth fruits meet for repentance" 

Matt. iii. 8. 



No. 190.] EXAMINATION. [Monday. 

" Let a man examine himself." — 1 Cor. li. 28. 

" For if we would judge ourselves, we should not be 
judged. 1 ' — 1. Cor. xi. 31. 

Every evening call before you how the day 
has been spent. Call to mind, as well as you 
can, all that has been thought amiss, done amiss, 
and said amiss ! and then beg forgiveness through 
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the blood of the atonement, and pray, "Hold 
thou me up, and I shall be safe." 

" Who can understand his errors f cleanse thou 
me from secret faults. 9 * — Psl. xix. 12. 



No. 191.] WALKING THOUGHTS. [Tuesday. 

How cheerful along the gay mead, 

The daisy and cowslip appear ! 
The flocks as they carelessly feed, 

Rejoice in the prime of the yean 
The myrtles that deck the gay bowers. 

The herbage that springs from the ftod, 
Trees, plants, cooling fruits, and sweet flowers 

AH rise to the praise of my God I 

Shall man, the great master of all, 

The only Insensible prove ? 
Forbid it, fair gratitude's call, 

Forbid it, devotion and love ! 
The Lord who such wonders could raise, 

And still can destroy with a nod, 
My lips shall incessantly praise, 

My soul shall rejoice in my God.. 



No. 192.] THE BLIGHTED ROSE. [Wednesday. 

How gay was its foliage, how bright was its hue, 
How it scented the breeae that blew round it — 

How carelessly sweet in the valley it grew, 
'Till the Might of the mildew had found it. 
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Now faded, forlorn, scarce the wreck of its charms, 

Remain e'en for fancy's renewing ; 
Its branches are bare, and exposed are its thorns, 

And it lays the pale victim of ruin. 

Discontent is the mildew that feeds on the mind, 
That robs the warm cheek of its roses ; 

That cankers the breast of the rude or refined, 
Where'er it a moment reposes. 

'Tis a wizard, whose touch withers beauty away, 
And denies every pleasure to blossom ; 

Insidiously creeps to the heart of its prey, 
And invites cold despair to the bosom. 

1 Contentment is a gem beyond a diadem.* 



No. 193.] HAPPINESS. [Thursday. 

Oh happiness ! thou great and only end, 
To which our wishes and our labours tend ? 
How art thou found, or in what distant land? 
Can riches buy thee, or can power command ? 
No ! nought outward, happiness, can bestow ; 
But on ourselves depends our bliss or woe. 
The like events in life occur to all : 
The bad oft flourish, while the virtuous fall. 
Yet vice is wretched e'en while it succeeds. 
And virtue still is happy, though it bleeds; 
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Approving conscience yields a secret joy, 
Which fortune cannot give, nor yet destroy : 
To act thy part aright to thee is giv'n; 
Be this thy care — the rest belongs to Hedv'n. 



No. 194.] HEAVEN. [Friday. 

Fair distant land ! could mortal eyes 

But half thy charms explore, 
How would our spirits long to rise, 

And dwell on earth no more ! 

There pain and sickness never come ; 

There grief no more complains ; 
Health triumphs in immortal bloom, 

And purest pleasure reigns. 

No malice, strife, or envy, there, 

The sons of peace molest ; 
But harmony and love sincere 

Fill ev'ry happy breast. 

No cloud those blissful regions know, 

For ever bright and fair ; 
For sin, the source of mortal's woe, 

Can never enter there. 

Oh ! may this heavenly prospect 6re 

Our hearts with ardent love ! 
May lively faith and strong desire 

Bear every thought above. 



121 



No. 195.] PUBLIC WORSHIP. [Saturday. 

When to the house of God we go, 
To hear his word, and sing his love, 

We ought to worship him below, 
As saints and angels do above. 

God is present every where, 

And watches all our thoughts and ways ; 
He marks who humbly join in prayer, 

And who sincerely sing his praise.* 

The triflers, too, his eye can see, 

Who only seem to take a part : 
They move the lip, and bend the knee, 

But do not seek him with their heart. 

O may we never trifle so, 

Nor lose the days our God has given ; 
But learn, by Sabbaths here below, 

To spend eternity in heaven ! 



No. 196.] PATIENCE. [Sunday. 

Patience is opposed to hastiness. If we are 
in pain, we should bear it as coming from God, 
and hope he will remove it at a proper time ; or, 
if we are expecting any future good, we must not 

M 
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be too eager for it ; for though it tarry it will 
come. God's time is the best time. 

" It is the Lord: let him do what seemeth him 
good. 19 — I* Sam. iii. 18. 

" Shall we receive good at the hand of God, and 
shall we not receive evil?" — Job. ii. 10, 



No. 197.] ANGER AND IMPATIENCE. [Monday. 

When for some little insult given, 

My angry passions rise, 
I'll think how Jesus came from heaven, 

And bore his injuries. 

He was insulted every day, 
Though all his words were kind : 

But nothing men could do or say, 
Disturbed his heavenly mind. 

Not all the wicked scoffs he heard 

Against the truths he taught, 
Excited one reviling word, 

Or one revengeful thought. 

And when upon the cross he bled, 

With all his foes in view, 
" Father, forgive them," Jesus said ; 

lt They know not what they do." 
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Dear Saviour, may I learn of thee 
My temper td amend ; — 

speak that pard'ning word for me 
Whenever I offend ! 



No. 198.] THE REPROOF. [Tuesday. 

Some children there aTe, when theiT brothers and 
sisters, 

Are chidden, for aught that's amiss, 
Who say, as if they were much better than others, 

' Mamma ! I did not do like this/ 

'Tis pleasant when children can safely appeal, 
To their conduct as proper and right; 

But good little folks wiii their merits conceal, 
And let their friends bring them to light. 

Then, too, 'tis unkindness to those who're in fault, 
And partakes of vile malice and pride, 

For those who are anxious themselves to exult, 
Betray other bad passions beside. 

Then, whenever your sister or brothers commit, 

A fault which is worthy of blame, 
Oh ! do not rejoice, but pray gather from it, 

A caution, lest you do the same. 
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No. 199.] THE CREATION. [Wednesday. 

Begin ray soul, the exalted lay, 
Let each enraptur'd thought obey, 

And praise the Almighty's name ; 
Lo ! heaven and earth, and seas and skies, 
In one melodious concert rise 

To swell th' inspiring theme. 

Ye fields of light, celestial plains, 
Where gay transporting beauty reigns, 

Ye scenes divinely fair! 
Your Maker's wond'rous power proclaim, 
Tell how he form'd your stirring frame, 

And breath'd the fluid air. 

Ye angels catch the thrilling sound, 
While all th' adoring thrones around 

His boundless mercy sing ; 
Let every list'ning saint above, 
Wake all the tuneful soul of love, 

And touch the sweetest siring. 



No. 200.] THE CREATION (continued). [Thursday. 

Join, ye loud spheres, ye vocal choir ; 
Thou dazzling orb of liquid fire 

The mighty chorus aid I 
Soon as grey ev'ning gilds the plain, 
Thou moon protract the melting strain, 

And praise him in the shade. 
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Thou .heav'n xif heavens, his vast abode ; 
Ye clouds, proclaim your forming God, 

Who called yon worlds from night 
44 Ye shades disperse," th' Eternal said, 
At once th' involving darkness fled, 

And nature sprung to light. 

Whate'er a blooming world contains, 
That wings the air, that skims the plains, 

United praise bestow : 
Ye dragons sound his awful name 
To heaven aloud, and roar acclaim 

Ye swelling deeps below. 



No. 201.] THE CREATION (continued). [Friday. 

Let every element rejoice ; 

Ye thunders burst with awful voice, 

To him who bade you roll : 
His praise in softenM notes declare, 
'Each whisp'ring breeze of yielding air, 

And breathe it to the soul. 

To him, ye graceful cedars bow; 
Ye towering mountains bending low, 

Your great Creator own ; 
Tell, when affrighted nature shook, 
How Sinai kindl'd at his. look, 

And trembl'd at his frown. 

m 3 
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Ye flocks that haunt the humble vale. 
Ye insects flutt'ring on the gale, 

In mutual concert rise : 
Crop the gay rose's vermeil bloom, 
And waft its spoils a sweet perfume, 

In incense to the skies. 



No. 202.] THE CREATION (concluded). [Saturday. 

Wake, all ye mountain tribes and sing; 
Ye plumy warblers of the spring, 

Harmonious anthems raise, 
To him who shaped your finer mould, 
Who tipp'd your glitt'ring wings with gold, 
. And tun'd your voice to praise. 

Let man by nobler passions sway'd, 
The feeling heart, the judging head, 

In heavenly praise employ ; 
Spread his tremendous name around, 
Till heaven's broad arch rings back the sound, 

The general burst of joy. 



No. 203.] PRAISE AND PRAYER. [Sunday. 

Praise is an humble acknowledgment of the 
blessings we enjoy; and Prayer an earnest re- 
quest for the blessings we need. Both are to be 
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offered in the name of Christ, and with an hum- 
ble dependance on his merit and atonement ; and 
for this end it is needful that we implore the spirit 
of grace and supplication ; without which we can 
neither praise nor pray aright. 

" Be careful for nothing ; but in every thing by 
prayer, and supplication, with thanksgiving, let 
your requests be made known unto Ood." 

Phil. iv. 6. 



No. 204.] PREPARATION FOR PRAYER. [Monday. 

Banish, my child, each vain desire; 

Each trifling thought and care ; 
Ere thou to heavenly themes aspire, 

And kneel in solemn prayer. 

Oh ! then, when morn and evening bring 

The consecrated hour ; 
When thou before heaven's glorious king 

Dost wonted homage pour ; 

With filial awe and holy joy, 

Approach his lofty throne ; 
And with uplifted hands and eye, 

Make thy petitions known. 

Ask him in weakness to protect, 

In danger to defend ; 
And still should earthly friends neglect, 

To be himself thy friend. 
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No. 205.] SINCERITY TN PRAYING. [Tuesday. 

" If I regard iniquity in my heart, the Lord will not hear 
me."— P»l- l*vi. 18. 

When daily I kneel down to pray, 

As I am taught to do, 
God does not care for what I say, 

Unless I feel it too. 

But if I make his way my choice 

As holy children do, 
Then while I seek him with my voice, 

My heart will love him too. 



No. 306.] SINCERITY OF PRAYERS. [Wednesday. 

' I often say my prayers ; 

But do I often pray ? 
Or do the wishes of my heart, 
Dictate the words I say ? 

Tis useless to implore, 

Unless I feel I need ; 
Unless 'tis from a sense of want 

That all my prayers proceed. 

1 may as well kneel down, 

And worship gods of stone, 
As offer to the living God 

A prayer of words alone. 
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For words without the heart 
The Lord will never hear ; 

Nor will he e'er that child regard 
Whose prayers are insincere. 

Lord teach me what I want. 
And teach me how to pray ; 

Nor let me e'er implore thy grace, 
Not feeling what I say. 



No. 207.] A MORNING PRAYER. [Thunday. 

Now the pleasing morning light 
Breaks the shadows of the night ; 
Heavenly Father hear my prayer, 
Now my infant heart prepare. 
Like the sun so would I shine, 
But the glory shall be thine. 
Give me grace to live to thee, 
Free from guile, from malice free, 
Never leave me, O my God, 
Wash me in atoning blood ; 
Meeten me for heaven above, 
Let me share thy peace and love. 
For my daily wants provide, 
Be my Saviour and my Guide. 
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No. 208.] AN EVENING PRAYER. 

Thou hast guarded all my way, 
Thro* the dangers of the day ; 
Safely watch'd my youthful path, 
Kept from danger, woe, and death. 

Now to thee my voice I raise, 
In my evening prayer and praise ; 
Much thy pardoning grace I need, 
And my Saviour's death I plead. 

When I lay nie down to rest, 
Let me with thy smile be blest, 
May my spirit peaceful be ; 
Casting all its cares on thee. 

Let me of thy grace partake, 
Should I in the morn awake, 
Thus my days and years I'll apend, 
Till my pilgrimage shall end. 



[Friday. 



No. 209.] 



JESUS PRAYED. 



[Saturday. 



" And it came to pass in those days, that he went out into 
a mountain to pray, and continued all night in prayer to God." 

Luke, vi. 12. 

• Cold mountains and the midnight air, 
Witnessed the fervour of his prayer.' 

Now is the time to pray : 
Our Saviour oft withdrew 
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To desert mountains far away ; 

So should his followers do : 
Steal from the throng to haunts untrod, 

And hold communion there with Ood. 



No. 210.] PROVIDENCE. [Sunday. 

' All-gracious Providence is good and wise, 
Alike in what it gives and what denies.' 

God is so perfectly and always good, that it is 
our own fault if be does not bless us. While we 
keep in the path of duty, and submit to his pro- 
vidence, we may trust in him for every thing we 
need. 

" A man's heart devise th his way ; but the Lord 
directeth his steps."— Prov. xvi. 9. 

" Blessed is the man that trusteth in the Lord, 
and whose hope the Lord is. For he shall be as a 
tree planted by the waters, and that spreadeth out 
her roots by the river, and shall not see when heat 
cometh ; but her leaf shall be green and shall not 
be careful in the year of drought : neither shall 
cease from yielding fruit. — Jer. xvii. 8, 



No. 211.] THE WISH. [Monday. 

" Give me neither poverty nor riches ; feed me witb food 
convenient for me." — Prov.xxx. 8. 

' Tis not in grandeur peace of mind to give, 
Nor are those happiest who in splendour live.' 

Grant me, kind Heav'n, the middle s*tate, 
Not meanly poor, nor proudly great ! 
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I ask not wealth, no power I crave ; 

Let me not have, nor be a slave. 

The duty I to others owe, 

Teach thou my erring heart to know ; 

Yet let me never anxious be 

For duty others owe to me; 

But think, ere I too much expect, 

What higher duties I neglect. 

On every fellow-creature's woe 

Let me a ready tear bestow ; 

And, lest I do another wrong, 

Restrain the licence of my tongue, 

gracious Heav'n, these blessings give- 

1 care not where, but how I live J 



No. 212.] WEALTH. L T «c»day- 

Riches are a test of our obedience : a gift 
whereby the Almighty enables us to fulfil the di- 
vine law of our Redeemer, which commands us to 
feed the hungry, and to clothe the naked. 

when to virtuous hands 'tis given, 

It blesses like the dews from Heaven ; 
Like Heaven it hears the orphan's cries, 
And wipes the tears from widows' eyes. 
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0.213.] THE CHRISTIAN'S CONTENT. [Wednesday. 

As much have I of worldly good, 

As e'er my master had ; 
I diet on as dainty food, 

And am as richly clad. 
Though plain my garb,though scant my board. 
As Mary's son and nature's Lord. 

The manger was his infant bed, 

His home the mountain cave ; 
He had not where to lay his head, 

He borrow'd e'en his grave : 
Earth yielded him no resting spot — 
Her Maker, — but she knew him not. 



Jo. 214.] [Thursday. 

THE CHRISTIAN'S CONTENT (cmtinued). 

As much the world's good will I share : 

Its favours and applause, 
As He whose blessed name I bear 

Hated without a cause ; 
Despised, rejected, mock'd by pride, 
Betray'd, forsaken, crucified. 

Why should I court my master's foe, 

Why should I fear its frown ? 
Why should I seek for rest below, 

Or sigh for brief renown : 
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A pilgrim to a better land, 

An heir of joy at God's right hand. 



No. 215.] SOLICITUDE. [Friday. 

When sorrows press, and cares assail, 
This panting heart and flesh will fail, 

O'ercome with mortal dread : 
Thou whom my trembling lips adore, 
My strengh and portion evermore : 

O raise my drooping head ! 

No more my soul shall sigh to rove, 
And with the pinions of a dove, 

Explore a distant home, 
But emulate the *chirping guest 
That loves to build her simple nest 

Beneath thy hallowed dome. 



No. 216.] SOLICITUDE Ont»w«0, [Saturday. 

Emanuel, let my prayer be beard, 
O let me live on every word 

That from thy mouth proceeds; 
Inform me how my steps should go, 
And bid the living fountain flow, 

To cleanse my foul misdeeds. 

* Pfialm, lxxxiy. 3. 
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Feed me with hidden manna still, 
And let me kneel beside the rill, 

To quaff the unbought stream : 
My only light, thy glorious face ; 
My only hope, thy saving grace ; 

And thou, my only theme ! 



No. 217.] HUMILITY. [Sunday. 

Humility, is having a low opinion of our- 
selves ; being sensible of our own ignorance and 
folly, and remembering how often we have done 
wrong; and how little good we have done in com- 
parison of what was our duty. 

" In lowliness of mind, let each esteem other 
better than themselves" Phil. ii. 3. 

" When pride Cometh, then cometh shame; but 
with the lowly is wisdom." Prov. xi. 2. 



No. 218.] [Monday. 

QUESTIONS TO DISCOVER PRIDE. 

Pride, ugly pride, sometimes is seen 
By haughty looks and lofty mien ; 
But oft'ner it is found that pride 
Lives deep within the heart to hide : 
And while the looks are meek and fair, 
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It sits, and does its mischief there. 
Now if you really wish to find, 
If pride is lurking in your mind, 
Enquire, if you can bear a slight, 
Or patiently give up your right ; 
Can you submissively consent 
To take reproof and punishment, 
And feel no angry temper start, 
In any corner of your heart ? 



No. 219.] ' [Tuesday. 

QUESTIONS TO DISCOVER PRIDE (continued). 

Can you at once confess a crime, \ 

And promise for another time ? { 

Or say you've been in a mistake, 

Nor try some poor excuse to make ; 

But freely own that it was wrong, 

To argue for your side so long? 

Flat contradiction can you bear, 

When you are right, and know you are ? 

Nor flatly contradict again, 

But wait, or modestly explain, 

And tell your reasons one by one, 

Nor think of triumph when you've done. 
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No. 220.] [Wednesday. 

QUESTIONS TO DISCOVER PRIDE (continual). 

Can you, in business or in play, 
Give up your wishes or your way ? 
Or do a thing against your will, 
For somebody that's younger still ? 
And never try to overbear, 
Nor say a word that is not fair? 
Does laughing at you in a joke, 
No anger nor revenge provoke ? 
But cad you laugh yourself, and be 
As merry as the company ? 



No. 221.] [Thursday. 

QUESTIONS TO DISCOVER PRIDE (concluded). 

Or, when you find that you could do 
The harm to them they did to you, 
Can you keep down the wicked thought, 
And do exactly as you ought? 
Put all these questions to your heart, 
And make it act an honest part; 
And when they've each been fairly tried, 
I think you'll own that you have pride. 
Some one will suit you as you go, 
And force your heart to tell you so ; 
But if they all should be denied, 
Then you re too proud to own your pride. 

k 3 
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No. 222.] THE CURE OF PRIDE. [Friday. 

Do you wish to drive it from your heart, 
And learn to act a humbler part? 
The lowly Saviour will attend, 
And strengthen you, and stand your friend. 
Tell him the mischief that you find 
For ever working in your mind; 
And beg his pardon for the past, 
And strength to overcome at last. 
But then you must not go your way, 
And think it quite enough to pray :• 
That is but doing half your task ; 
For you must watch, as well as ask. 
You pray for strength, and that is right, 
But then it must be strength to fight ; 
For where's the use of being strong, 
Unless we conquer what is wrong. 
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No. 223.] CONSOLATION. [Saturday. 

Child of the dust! I heard thee mourn;— 
" Will God forsake, and not return ? 
Unhealed my wound, my woes unknown^ 
Down to the grave I sink alone :" * 

But art thou thus indeed alone, 
Quite unbefriended and unknown ! 
And hast thou, then, His love forgot, 
Who form'd thy frame, and fiVd thy lot? 
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Who laid his Son within the grave, 
Thy soul from endless death to save, 
And gave His Spirit to console 
And make thy wounded spirit whole ? 

Is not His voice in ev'ning's gale ? 
Beams not in Him the star so pale ? 
Is there a leaf can fade or die 
Unnotic'd by His watchful eye. 

Each fluttering hope, each anxious fear, 
Each lonely sigh, each silent tear, 
To thine Almighty Friend are known ; 
And say'st thou, thou art all alone? 



No. 224.] HOPE. [Sunday. 

When I can read my title clear 

To mansions in the skies; 
I bid farewell to every fear, 

And wipe my weeping eyes. 

Should earth against my soul engage, 

And hellish darts be liurl'd, 
Then I can smile at Satan's rage, 

And face a frowning world. 

Let cares like a wild deluge come, 

And storms of sorrow fall ; 
May I but safely reach my home, 

My God, my heav'n, my all ! 



140 



There sbtfH my *and¥ingj> itfeary 'soul 

Find -her eternal rest; 
And not a wave of trouble roil 

Across my peaceful breast 
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No. 225.] IMMORTALITY. [Sfonday. 

The sun that lights the world shall fade, 

The stars shall pass away ; 
But I, a child, immo'rtal made, 

Shall ^whn^ss their decay. 

Yes, I shall live when they are dead, 
Though now so "bright they shine; 

When earth and all it holds have fled, 
Eternity is mine. 

For I shall never, never die, 

While God himself remains; 
But either live in heaven on high, 

Or bound in hell in chains. * 

If heaven and hell ne'er pas* aWay, 

To Christ, oh ! let tneftee ; 
If pain be hard for onetohdrt day, 

What must for ever be ! 
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No. 226 ] THE FOUNDATION STONE. [Tueiday. 

" If the foundation be destroyed, what can the righteous 
do?"— Psl.xi. 3. 

What would the righteous do, 

If that foundation stone. 
Which was of old in Zion laid, 

Might e'er be overthrown ? 

Could once the hosts of hell, 

With all their might prevail ; 
The purposes of sovereign grace 

Must then for ever fail. 

But their attempts, how vain ! 

He conquered when he fell ; 
In triumph rose, and captive led, 

The vanquished hosts of hell. 



No. 227.] THE THRONE OF GRACE. [Wednesday. 
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Let us therefore come boldly unto the throne of grace, 
that we may obtain mercy, and find grace to help in time of 
need." — Heb. iv. 16. 



Com e boldly to the throne of grace, 
Our great High Priest is there; 

Come, venture to that holy place, 
Beneath His guardian care. 
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Come boldly to the thrcrae of grace, 
Where Jesus kindly pleads ; 

burs cahhbt be a desperate cafee, 
JVhile Jesus intercedes. 

Come boldly to the throne of grace, 
With all our wants and fears ; 

The Saviour's hand shall kindly chase 
Away the bitt'rest tears. 

Come boldly to the throne of grace, 
There shall our spirits soar; 

There we will pray, and never cease, 
Till time shall be no more. 



No. 228.] TINte. fThursday. 

Time was, is past ; thou canst not it recall : 
Time is, thou hast ; employ the portion small : 
Time future, is not', «nd -may never be : 
Time present, is the only time for thee. 

The moments fly — a minute's gone ! 
The miWutes fly— ab hoirr's rirn ! 
^Phe day is fled — the night is here ! 
Thus flies a week —a month — a year ! 

A year — alas! how soon it's 'past! 
Who knows but this may be my last ! 
A few short years, how soon they're fled, 
And we are riumber'd with the dead. 
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No. 229.] [Friday. 

ANOTHER AND A BETTER WORLD; 

« 

There is a home for weary souls, 

By sin and sorrow driven ; 
When tost on life's tempestuous shoals, 
Where storms arjse, and pcean rpjls. 

And all is drear — but heaven ! 

There is an hour of peaceful rest, 
To mourning wand'rers given ; 
There is a tear for souls distrest, 
A balm for every wounded breast — 
'Tis found above— in heaven! 

There faith lifts up the tearful eye, 

And joys supreme are given : 
There rays divine disperse the gloom \ 
Beyond the cpn fines of the tomb, 

Appears the dawn of heaven. 



No, 230.] ADVERSITY. [Saturday. 

' A mind corrupted by evil principles is worse 
than all the disorders and calamities to which the 
body is liable.' 

" As physic's for $e feody's good assigri'd, 
tyisfortune* are the pjiy^icof the mirid." 

Sin and sorrow are inseparable. Avoid sin if 
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you would avoid trouble. Jonah made his trou- 
bles — Samson, his — Manasseh, his — but, when 
in trouble, they called upon God ; and He deli- 
vered them. 

Lord, are not ravens daily fed by Thee ? 
And wilt Thou clothe the lilies, and not me? 
Begone distrust ! I shall have clothes and bread, 
While lilies flourish, and while birds are fed. 



No. 231.] CHARITY. [Sunday. 

Behold where, breathing love divine, 

Our dying master stands, 
His weeping followers, gathering round, 

Receive his last commands. 

Blest is the man whose soft'ning heart, 

Feels all another's pain ! 
To whom the supplicating eye 

Was never raised in vain. 

Whose breast expands with gen'rous warmth, 

A stranger's woes to feel, 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wound, 

He wants the power to heal. 

To gentler offices of love 

His feet are never slow : 
He views through mercy's melting eye 

A brother in a foe. 
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To him protection shall be shewn ; 

And mercy from above }! 

Descend on those, who thus fulfil 

The perfect law of love. 



No. 232.] BROTHERLY LOVE. [Monday. 

' Grant that each of us may find 
The sweet delight of being kind/ 

Tije God of heaven is pleased to see 
A little family agree; 
And will not slight the praise they bring, 
When loving children join to sing. 

For love and kindness please him more 
Than if we gave him all our store ; 
And children here, who dwell in love, 
Are like his happy ones above. 

The gentle child that tries to please, 
That hates to quarrel, fret, or tease, 
And would not say an angry word, 
That child is pleasing to the Lord. 
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No. 233.] LOVE TO GOD. [Tuesday. 

Lkt gratitude in acts of goodness flow; 
My love to God, in love to man below : 

o 
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Be this my joy — to calm the troubled breast, 
Support the weak, and succour the distrest ! 

Direct the wand'rer, dry the widow's tear; 
The orphan guard, the sinking spirits cheer. 
Tho' small my pow'r to act, tho' mean my skill, 
Cod sees the heart, He judges by the will. 



No. 234.] [Wednesday. 

LOVE TO OUR NEIGHBOUR. 

' The soul that feels for others* woe, 
From heaven its origin doth shew.' 

May I from ev'ry act abstain, 
That hurts, or gives my neighbour paiu ; 
And ev'ry secret wish suppress, 
That would abridge his happiness. 
With pity let my breast o'erflow, 
When 1 behold another's woe ; 
And bear a sympathizing part, 
Whene'er I meet a wounded heart. 
Let love through all my conduct shine, 
An image fair, though faint, of thine ! 
Let me thy humble follower prove ! 
Father of men, great God of Love. 
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No 235.] CHARITY. [Thursday. 

1 He who provides for the poor makes the best use of his 
money.' 

Dare not thy treasures idly hoard, 
When thou to give canst well afford ; 
Nor on the morrow fix to pay 
What thou with ease canst pay to-day. 

He that hath pity on the poor 9 
Lends to his Maker from his store ; 
And Qod will pay all he hath giv'n 
With tenfold benefits in heavn. 



No. 236.] REPUTATION. [Friday. 

' A good reputation is half an estate.' 

I'd rather have an honest name 
Than to great riches lay my claim ; 
And choose to have my soul in health, 
More than to be possessed of wealth. 

False balances and divers weights 
Are things the Lord for ever hates. 
Though it may prosper for a time, ' 
Yet God will surely punish for the crime. 
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No. 237.] [Saturday. 

THE BROTHER IN ADVERSITY. 

» 
When ev'ry scene, this side the grave, 

Seems dark and cheerless to the eye, 
How sweet at such an hour to have 
A Brother iu adversity ! 

When Father, Mother, all are gone, — 
When bursts affection's closest tie, — 

How sweet to claim, as still our own, 
A Brother in adversity ! 

When frowns an angry world unkind. 

And hope's delusive visions fly, 
How sweet in such an hour to find 

A Brother in adversity ! 

Jesus! my Lord! ah, who can trace 
Thy love, unchanging, full, and free; 

Or tell the riches of thy grace, . 
Thou Brother in adversity ! 



No. 238.] PITY AND COMPASSION. [Sunday. 

Pity is feeling for the distresses of others, as 
if they were our own; in which case we shall 
endeavour to remove them ; else our sorrow does 
no more good to ourselves than to those whom 
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we affect to pity. Compassion has reference to 
the guilty as well as the unfortunate. 

" Did 1 not weep for him that was in trouble ? 
Was not my soul grieved for the poor ?" — Job, xx. 25. 



No. 239.] HUMANITY. [Monday. 

Ah me ! how little knows the human heart 
The pleasing task of soft'ning others' woe ; 

Stranger to joys that pity can impart, 
And tears sweet sympathy can teach to flow ! 

Pity the man who hears the moving tale 

Unmov'd; to whom the heart* felt glow's unknown, 

On whom the widow's plaints could ne'er prevail, 
Nor makes the good man's injur'd cause his own. 

The splendid dome, the vaulted roof to rear, 
The glare of pride and pomp, be, grandeur, thine: 

To wipe from misery's eye the falling tear, 
And soothe the oppressed orphan's woes be mine. 



No. 240.] TREATMENT OF ANIMALS. [Tuesday 

Take not away the life you cannot give, 
For all things have an equal right to live ! 

There's nought that spreads in air its wings, 
That crops the grass, or skims the main, 

But what it accusation brings, 
And does of man complain. 

o3 
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Say, lordly man, of powers possest 
Beyond what other creatures know ; 

Say, can the mind with reason blest, 
A want of feeling show ? 

The bird laments its plunder'd nest ; 

Her mate shot breathless at her side : 
" A pair," she cries, " thus fondly blest, 

Shall sportive hands divide." 

The patient ass, or nobler horse, 
Who ne'er to man their aid refuse ; 

Can tyrant man, without remorse, 
Unfeelingly abuse ? 



No. 241.] [Wednesday. 

TREATMENT OF ANIMALS (continued). 

Nor these alone their claims assert : 
Each guiltless creature you oppress, 

Appeals to every feeling heart 
For pity and redress. 

Is'tnot enough, vain mortals, say, 
Their lives to feed thee myriads give, 

But must thou, with unfeeling sway, 
Distress them while they live ? 

'Tis not for this the Lord of all 

His creatures to thy pow'r subjects ; 

For thy revenge, or sport, to fall, 
As fatty's choice directs. 
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Let all thy kind compassion share, 
Through nature's universal frame ; 

Whatever breathes thy kindred air, 
Or feels the vital flame. 



No. 242.] [Thursday. 

TREATMENT OF ANIMALS (dontinued). 

Turn, turn thy hasty foot aside, 

Nor crush that helpless worm ; 
The frame thy wayward looks deride, 

Requir'd*a God to form. 

The common Lord of all that move, 

From whom thy being flow'd, 
A portion of his boundless love 

On that poor worm bestow'd. 

The sun, the moon, the stars he made 

To all hi* creatures free ; 
And spreads o'er earth the grassy blade, 

For worms as well as thee. 

Let them enjoy their little day, 

Their lowly bliss receive ; 
O, do not lightly take away, 

The life thou canst not give. 
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No. UZJ\ [Friday. 

TREATMENT OP ANIMALS (continued). 

TO A PROG. 

Poor being ! wherefore dost thou fly. 
Why seek to shun my gazing eye, 

And palpitate with fear? 
Indulge a pasting traveller's sight. 
And leap not on in vain affright, 

No cruel foe is here. 

I would but pause awhile to view 
Thy dappled coat of many a hue, 

Thy rapid bounds survey ; 
And see how well thy limbs can glide 
Along the sedge-crowned streamlet's side, 

Then journey on my way. 



No. 244.1 [Sstmrifty. 

TREATMENT OF ANIMALS (concluded). 



TO A FLY. 



Bust, curious, thirsty fly, 
Drink with me, and drink as I ; 
Freely welcome to my cup, 
Could'st thou sip, and sip it up ; 
Make the most of life you may, 
Life is short and wears away. 
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Both alike are mine and thine y 
Hastening quick to their decline : 
Thine's a summer, mine's wo. more, 
Though repeated to threescore, 
Threescore summers, when they're gone. 
Will appear .as short as one. 



No. 245.] MEEKNESS. [Sunday. 

Meekness consists in quietly bearing with 
provoking speeches. And if we are justly angry, 
we must not continue, nor suffer the sun to go 
down upon our wrath. — Eph. iv. 26. 

" The discretion of a man deferreth his anger, 
and it is his glory to pass over a transgression." — 
Prov. xix. 11. 

" With all lowliness and meekness, with long- 
suffering, forbearing one another in love.* 9 — Eph. 
iv. 2. 

" Blessed are the meek; for they shall inherit 
the earth." — Matt. v. 5. 



No. 246.] SWEARING. [Monday. 

Awful practice indeed ! to dare invoke the 
sacred Majesty of heaven, to witness our vain 
desires and sinful actions. Thus, at our pleasure, 
to summon the omnipotent Creator, who, in the 
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twinkling of an eye, could make all of us as 
miserable as we are sinful. 

" Thou shall not take the name of the Lord 
thy God in vain.' 9 — Exod. xx. 7. 

" Swear not at cr#."— Matt, v. 34. 

" Above all things, my brethren, swear not." 
— James, v. 12. 



No. 247.] DISOBEDIENCE TO PARENTS. [Tuesday. 

'Cursed be he that setteth light by his father or his 
mother.' Dcut. xzvii. 16. 

How little do some children think 

The sins th<'y may commit, 
If they persist in doing what 

Their parents don't permit. 

Whilst God, who watches from above, 

Knows all they do or say, 
And will hereafter punish them 

If they deceive, or disobey. 

Oh! may 1 ne'er offend my Gon, 

Who lives above the sky, 
And then I hope that I shall go 

To heaven when I die. 
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No. 248.] [Wednesday. 

THE PROPER RETURN FOR MATERNAL 

TENDERNESS. 

Tiiy mother honour — for her arms 
Secur'd thee from a thousand harms : 
When, helpless, hanging on her breast, 
She sooth 'd thine infant heart to rest: 
Thoughtful of thee, before the day 
Shot through the dark its rising lay — 
Thoughtful of thee t when sable night 
Again had quench'd the beams of light — 
To Heaven in ceaseless pray'r for thee 
She rais'd her hand, and bent her knee. 
Neglect her not, when feeble grown ; 
Oh ! make her wants and woes thy own ; 
Let not thy lips rebel ; nor eyes, 
Her weakness, frailty, years, despise. 
From youthful insolence defend : 
Be patron, husband, guardian, friend. 
Thus shalt thou soothe, in life's decline, 
The mis'ries, that may all be thine. 



No. 249.] THE DROWNING FLY. [Thursday. 

I n yonder glass behold a drowning fly I 
Its little feet. how vainly does it ply I 
Its cries we hear not, yet it loudly cries, 
And gentle hearts can feel its agonies ! 
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Poor helpless victim— and will no one save ? 
Will no one snatch thee from the threat'ning wave ? 
Is there no friendly hand — no helper nigh, 
And must thou, little stniggler — must thou die ? 

Thou shalt not, whilst this hand can set thee free ! 
Thou shalt not die — this hand shall rescue thee! 
My finger's tip shall prove a friendly shore, 
There, trembler, all thy dangers now are o'er. 



No. 250.] THE DROWNING *XY (ccntinutd). [Friday. 

Wipe thy wet wings, and banish all thy fear; 
Go, join thy num'rous kindred in the air. 
Away it flies; resumes its harmless play; 
And lightly gambols in the golden ray. 



Smile not, spectators, at this humble deed ; 
For you, perhaps, a nobler task's decreed. 
A young and sinking family to save : 
To raise the infant from destruction's wave ! 

To you, for help, the victims lift their eyes — 
Oh ! hear, for pity's sake, their plaintive cries ; 
Ere long, unless. some guardian interpose, 
O'er their devoted heads, the flood may close I 
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No. 251.] A TEACHER'S WISH. [Saturday. 

How full of honour is the task, 

God has to me assigned ; 
A nobler work I need not ask, 

Nor e'er expect to find. 

To guide in wisdom's pleasant way 
The feet of thoughtless youth ; 

And lead them to a brighter day, 
By teaching them the truth. 

Oh ! may I feel a strong desire 

To lead the thought to God ; , 

To teach our rising youth t' inquire 

Their way to his abode. 
v 
Oh ! may I feel my need of grace 

Depend alone on Thee ; 
So may 1 see thy glorious face, 

And with Thee ever be. 



No. 252.] CONTRITION. [Sunday. 

Bless'd are the men of broken heart, 
Who mourn for sin with inward smart ; 
The blood of Christ divinely flows, - 
A healing balm for all their woes. 
Bless'd are the souls that thirst for grace, 
Hunger and long for righteousness ; 

p 
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They shall be weil supplied; and fed 
With living streams and living bread. 

Bless'd are the humble souls that see 
Their emptiness and poverty, 
Treasures of grace to them are given, 
And crowns of joy laid up in heaven. 



No. 253.] GRACE. [Monday, 

Grace is a plant where'er it grows 

Of fair and heavenly root, 
But fairest in the youngest shews 

And yields the richest fruit. 

Lord I teach a little child to pray, 

Thy grace betimes impart, 
And grant thy Holy Spirit may 

Renew my infant heart. 

For all who early seek thy face 

Shall surely taste thy love ; 
Jesus shall guide them by his grace, 

To dwell with him above. 
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No. 254.] TIME. [Tuesday. 

" Why sit'st thou by that ruined Hall, 
Thou aged carl, so stern and grey ? 

Dost thou its former pride recal, 
Or ponder how it passed away V 9 

" Know'st thou me not?" the deep voice cried ? 

* So long enjoyed, so oft misused ;— 
Alternate in thy fickle pride, 

Desired, neglected, and abused?* 

Before my breath, like blazing flax, 
Men and his marvels pass away, 

And changing empires wane and wax. 
Are founded, flourish, and decay. 

Redeem my hours — the space is brief — 
While in my glass the sand-grains shiver, 

And measureless thy joy or grief ', 

When Time and thou shalt part for ever. 



No. 255.] EARLY RISING. [Wednesday. 

How sweet at early morning's rise, 
To view the glories of the skies, 
And mark, with curious eye, the sun 
Prepare his radiant course to run 1 
How sweet to breathe the gale's perfume, 
And feast the eye with nature's bloom ! 



160 



Along the dewy lawn to rove, 
And near the music of the grove ! 
Nor you, ye delicate and fair, 
Neglect to taste the morning air ; 
This will your nerves with vigour brace, 
Improve and heighten ey'ry grace; 
Add to your breath a rich perfume, 
And to your cheeks a fairer bloom ! 
With lustre teach, your eyes to glow, 
And health and cheerfulness bestow. 



No. 256.] - THE NEGRO. [Thursday 

' Whoso stoppeth bis ears at the cry of the poor, he also 
shall cry himself, but shall not be heard/ — Prov. xxi. 13. 

Is there, as ye sometimes teH'ifs," ■--» / 
Is there One whQ reigns^ $n high??- •*• 
. Has He Wd you, buy and self. us* * 

Speaking from his throne, the sky ? 

Ask him if your knotted scourges, 
Matches, blood-extorting screws, 

Are the means that duty. urges 
Agents of his will to use ? 

" Oh sons of freedom, equalize your laws, 
Be all consistent, plead the negro's cause ; 
That all the nations in your code may see, 
The British negro, like the Briton f free/' 
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No. 257.] THE SAVIOUR'S GRACE. [Friday. 

Tis not in riches, pleasure lies, 

But in the Saviour's grace ; 
From Him alone true joys arise, 

And hopes that never cease. 

His favour cheers the mourner's heart, 

Oppress'd with doubts and fears ; 
'Tis this, that heals the rankling smart 
# Of sin : — and dries his tears. 

Tis this, that leads his spirit on 

To the celestial day ; 
Tis this, that bids the world begone, 

And teaches him to pray. 

Tis this, that thro' the walk of life 

His passions can controul ; 
Tis this, that in the world of stife, 

Cheers and supports his soul. 

Tis thUf that teaches him to leave 

This world for one above ; 
Where saints no more o'er sins shall grieve ; 

Where ev'ry heart is love. 
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No. 258.] A BLESSING IMPLORED. [Saturday. 

' Bless me, even me, also, O my Father !' — Gen. xzvii. 38. 
' O that thou wouldeBt bless me indeed.' — 1 Chron. iv. 10. 

SuptfteM.ELY bless'd ! thou Fount of bliss 
O deign t6 hear a suppliant's prayer ; 

Whose wants are all compris'd in this, — 
One blessing from thy fulness spare* - 

Let others dread the frown of kings ; 

To earthly courts for smiles look up : 
Ne'er shall these trifling, treach'rous things, 

Or move my fear, or draw my hope. 

Should foes insult or friends deceive, 
O grant me this, my sole request ; 

All else with thee I calmly leave. 
Make me indeed divinely bless'd ! 

A weary pilgrim trav'lhng home, 

With tearful eyes, through dang'rous roads, 
For this, and for the world to come, 

Tis all I ask, all Heav'n affords. 



No. 259.] RESIGNATION. [Sunday. 

O God ! whose thunder shakes the sky, 
Whose eye this atom-globe surveys, 

To thee, my only rock, I fly r 
Thy mercy in thy justice praise : — 
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The mystick mazes of thy will, 
The shadows of celestial night, 

Are past the pow'rs of human skill ; 
But what the Eternal acts, is right. 

Oh, teach me, in the trying hour, 

When anguish swells the dewy tear, 
To still my sorrows, own thy pow'r — 

Thy goodness love, thy justice fear :— 
If in this bosom aught but thee, 

Encroaching, seeks a boundless sway, 
Omniscience can the danger see, 

And mercy take the cause away. 



No. 2600 FRUIT OF RESIGNATION, [Monday. 

In troubled in gnsfc O God, 
Thy smile hath cheer'd my way; 

And joy hath budded from each thorn 
That round my footsteps lay. 

The. houWof pain-have yielded- good, 
Which' prosp'rous days refus'd; 

As herbs, though scentless when entire, 
Spread fragrance when they're bruis'd. 

The oak strikes deeper, as its boughs 

By furious blasts are driv'n ; 
So life's vicissitudes the more 

Have fix'd my heart in heav'n. 
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All-gracious Lord ! whate'er my lot 

In other times may be, 
I'll welcome still the heaviest grief 

That brings me near to thee. 



No. 261.] [Tuesday. 

A PRAYER FOR RESIGNATION. 

To Thee, great Arbiter of Death ! 

A mortal suppliant kneels; 
From Thee he first reeeived his breath, 

And still thy goodness feels. 

When pale affliction's shrouded form 

Her fearful visit pays, 
Shall we forget that every storm 

Thy gracious power obeys ? 

From Thee the useful sufferings flow ; 

By Thee permitted, pain ; 
Thy end attain'd, the instructive woe 

Withdraws its friendly reign. 

O give me wisdom to behold, 

In this drear path, thy hand ; 
And be my fretful soul controll'd 

Till brighter scenes expand ! 



16o 

No. 262.] [Wednesday. 

LAMENTATION ON THE DEATH OF A MOTHER. 

A poor afflicted child, I kneel 
Before my heav'nly Father's seat, 

To tell him all the grief I feel, 
And spread my sorrows at his feet. 

Yet I must weep ; I cannot stay 
These tears, that trickle while I bend, 

Since thou art pleas* d to take away 
So dear, so very dear a friend. 

And now I recollect with pain 

The many times / grieved her sore. 

Oh !^ jfjjhe would but come again, 
i?Uunk I'd vex her so no more. 

How T would watch her gentle eye! 
'Twould be my play to do her will ! 
■ And she should never have to sigh 
Again, for my behaving ill! 

But since she*3 gong so far away, 
And cannot profit by my paini , 

Let me this child-like duty pay 
To that dear parent that remains. 

Let me console his broken heart, 
And be his comfort by my care ; 

That when at last we come to part, 
I may not have such grief to bear. 
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No. 263.] [Thursday. 

A CHILD AT HIS MOTHER'S GRAVE. 

Awake! my mother I 

The ground is cold, the wind 'tis bleak, 
And rushes wildly o'er thy head, 

And blows against my cheek. 

Awake ! my mother ! 

Stay no longer sleeping there ; 
A dismal place, and dark, is this, 

And all around is drear. % 

Thine head was drooping, 

When so pale 1 saw thee last ; 

And will thy drooping head repose, 
Lull'd by the passing blast? 



No*264.] [Fridaj. 

A CHILD AT HIS MOTHER'S GRAVE (continued). 

A better pillow 

Lately gave thee sweeter rest, 
And when soft slumbers stole thy woe, 

Thy bosom was my nest. 

And thou wast sleeping 
When I fondly smiled on thee, 

And kiss'd the lips so wan and cold, 
That would not speak to me. 
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Oh ! wake, my mother ! 

Gloomy strangers laid thee here ; 
The weedy turf is all thy bed, 

The hemlock rankles near. 

m 

But thou art silent, 

Though I wander here alone, 
And gently bid thee come away, 

And give the winds my moan. 



No. 265.] [Saturday. 

A CHILD AT HIS MOTHER'S GRAVE (concluded). 

The shrieking nightbird 

Flits about this ugly tree, 
And fain would scare me from the place, 

But I will stay with thee. 

The pale star shining, 

Waits to light thee to thine home ; 
Its beams are sad — thy darling calls, 

And wilt thou never come ? 

Then, full of anguish 

Let me close my wearied eyes ! 

And, nestling in the grass Til sleep, 
For here mv mother lies ! 
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No. 266.] SUBMISSION. [Sauday. 

Submissive to thy will, my God, 

I all to thee resign ; 

And bow'd before thy chast'ning rod, 

I mourn, but not repine. 

» 

Why should my foolish heart complain, 

When wisdom, truth, and love 

Direct the stroke, inflict the pain, 

And point to joys above. 

How short are all my sufTrings here! . 

How needful every cross ! 
Away my unbelieving fear, 

Nor call my gain a loss. 

Then give, dear Lord, or take away, 

1*11 bless thy sacred name ; 
My Jesus, yesterday, to-day, 

For ever — is the same. 



No. 267.] SICKNESS. [Monday. 

' Our Life is nothing but our death begun ; 
As tapers waste the instaut they take fire.' 

Oh treasure ! richer than a kingdom's wealth, 
The end, the object of my ardent prayer ; 

How do I mourn thy loss, heart-cheering health, 
And make thy lov'd return my daily care. 



169 



Yet let me check the fond, the anxious hope, 
And yield submissive to Hw righteous will ; 

Whose tender mercies with unbounded scope 
Have thro' my varied life preserved me still. 

Tho' sleepless night, and pain -beclouded days, 
In sad succession still my life annoy ; 

His sacred word my drooping heart shall raise, 
For they who sow in tears shall reap in joy. 



No. 268.] THE HEAVENLY PHYSICIAN. [Tueiday. 

When danger, woes, or death, are nigh, 
Past mercies teach me where to fly ; 
The same almighty arm can aid, 
Now sickness grieves, and pains invade. 

To all the various helps of art 
Kindly thy healing power impart ; 
Bethesda's bath refused to save, 
Unless an angel bless 'd the wave. 

All medicines act by thy decree ; 
Receive commission all from thee ; 
And not a plant which spreads the plains, 
But teems with health, when Heavn ordains. 

Yet grant me nobler favours still, 
Grant me to know and do thy will ; 
O purge my soul from ev'ry stain, 
And save me from eternal pain ! 

Q 
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No. 269.1 [Wednesday. 

THE SOURCE OF COMFORT. 

Resign — and all the load of life 

That moment you remove ; 
Its heavy load, ten thousand cares, 

Devolve on one above. 

" J, even I, am he that comforteth you : who art 
thou, that thou shouldest be afraid of a man that 
shall die, and of the son of man which shall be made 
as grass. And forget test me the Lord thy maker, 
that hast stretched forth the heavens, and laid the 
foundations of the earth ; and hast feared conti- 
nually every day because of the fury of the oppres- 
sor, as if he were ready to destroy ? and where is 
the fury of the oppressor ?'* lsa. li. 12, 13. 



No. 270.1 AUTUMN. [Thursday. 

' The harvest is the end of the world.' — Matt. xtii. 39. 

God of the seasons, nature's king, 
The autumn claims a grateful song; 

Thy praises we would love to sing, 
To Thee our noblest pow'rs belong. 

The fields are deckt with ripen *d grain, 
Which gently waves before the wind ; 

It seems our coldness to disdain, 

And worships God with head inclin'd. 
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Lord 'tis Thy bounty crowns the fields 
And ev'ry want Thy love supplies ; 

Tis to our God we praises yield, 

The source whence all our mercies rise. 

Oh! may Thy grace within us dwell, 
That in the last great judgment day, 

We may escape the flames of hell, 
And in Thy presence ever stay ! 



No. 271.] THE FADED FLOWER. [Friday. 

* Oh ! Mamma, my plant is dead.' 

What is your flower't dead, my boy, 

Never to bloom again ; 
Has this suspended all your joy, 

Occasioned all this pain? 

Why do those briny fcMrs 9 thus flow 

In rivers down your cheek ? 
Why are you agitated so, 

And scarce have pow'r to speak ? 

What pretty flowVs will wither, ere 
You reach your journey's close ; 

Happy if this you make your care, 
To boast of Sharon's Rose. 
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No. 372.] [Satarday. 

THE FADED FLOWER (comtvnud). 

That rose incessantly will bloom, >\ 

That rose will never fade ; 
It's fragrance will outlive the tomb, 

And death's sepulchral shade. 

Go then, my child, to mercy's seat, . 

Petition mercy's throne ; 
To impart to you a flow'r so sweet, 

And make that flow'r your own. 
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a The wintry blasts of death 
Kill not the buds of virtue : No, they spread 
Beneath the heav'nly beams of brighter suns, 
Thro' endless ages into brighter powers." 



No. 273.] CHRIST OUR GUIDE. [Sunday. 

Beset with snares on ev'ry hand, 
In life's uncertain path we stand ; 
Saviour Divine! diffuse thy light, 
And guide our doubtful footsteps right. 

Engage each weak and erring heart, 
Early to choose the better part ; 
To yield the trifles of a day, 
For joys that never fade away. 
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Then should the wildest storms arise, 
And tempests mingle earth and skies, — 
No fatal shipwreck shall we fear, 
But all our treasure with us bear. 

If thou, our Saviour, still art nigh, 
Cheerful we live, and cheerful die ; 
Secure, when human comforts flee, 
To find ten thousand worlds in thee. 



No. 274.] THE CHRISTIAN RACE. [Monday. 

Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve, 

And press with vigour on : 
A heavenly race demands my zeal, 

And an immortal crown. 

'Tis God's all-animating voice, 

That calls thee from on high : 
'Tis his own hand presents the prize 

To thine aspiring eye : 

That prize, with peerless glories bright, 

Which shall new lustre boast, 
When victors* wreaihs, and monarch*' gems, 

Shall blend in common dust. 

A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey: 
Forget the steps already trod, 

And onward urge thy way. 

Q3 



i 
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No. 275.] CHARACTER OF CHRIST. [Tuesday. 

" God over all," in Christ we trace, 
Embodied virtue, truth, and grace, ' " '- 
Holy and harmless, undehTd, 
Was Jesus, even from a child ; 
Adorn'd with every grace within, • ■ * ■" ! " * 
And free from ev'ry taint of sin ; 
Though most exalted, most abased-, 
The best of men, yet most disgrac'd : *" 
To thousands giving, though but poor, 
More than earth's riches could procure 
Imparting good, receiving pain, ". > 

Enduring loss, the tost to gain ; .■— ' 
Earth's whole enjoyments at his call, ... 
Yet choosing to renounce them all. 



?.* 
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No. 276/f [Wednesday. 

CHARACTER OF CHRIST (continued). 

Earth's brightest honours he might claim, 
Yet bore instead, our sin and shame ; 
All riches he at once might gain, 
Yet suffer'd poverty and pain ; 
He who could hurl his foes to death, 
Pray'd for them with his latest breath ; 
Died on the cross — stoop'd to the grave, 
Rebels and enemies to save. 
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CHRIST ON TIIR CROSS. 

Ye wand'ring travellers that pass this way, % 
Stand still awhile, these agonies survey : 
And on result of serious thoughts declare, 
If ever sorrow might with mine compare? 



No. 277.] [Thuwday. 

CHARACTER OF CHRIST (concludid). 

■ How could human wit devise, 

A life of so full of mysteries ! 

In which such opposites combine, 

As prove the model all divine ! 

Here man's experience could not aid, 

When " God with us" must beportray'd, 

Yet four Evangelists unite, 

Harmoniously, his life to write ; 

A task no mortal's pow'r and skill, 

Unaided, ever could fulfil : 

The life of Christ will ever stand 

The proof of God's unerring hand ; 

A lasting monument to shew 

His Gospel holy, perfect, true. 



( 
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No. 278.] THE FALL OF THE LEAF. [Friday. 
* We do all fade as a leaf/ — Isai. xxxiv. 4. 

See the leaves around us failing, 
Dry and wither'd to the ground ; 

Thus to thoughtless mortals calling, 
In a sad and solemn sound : 

" Sons of Adam (once in Eden 
When, like us, he blighted fell), 

Hear the lecture we are reading, 
Tis, alas ! the truth we tell. 

Virgins, much, too much presuming 
On your boasted white and red ; 

View us, late in beauty blooming, 
Number'd now among the dead." 



Thus we preach this truth 



Heavn and earth shall pass away" 

On the tree of life eternal, 
Man, let thy hopes be stay'd; 

Which above for ever vernal, 
Bears a leaf that shall not fade. 
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rvo. S79.J [Saturday. 

THE FRAILTY OF YOUTH AND LIFE. 

Our life is like the grass, 

Our youth is like a flower ; 
They rise, they bloom, and then, alas ! 

They perish in an h6ur. 

Just so, our life and youth 

Will fade and droop and die : — 

Oh may this thought of solemn truth, 
Arouse us instantly ! 

To Jesus may we haste, 

To save us from our sin ; 
And then, when youth and life are past, 
Shall heavenly joys begin. 



No. 280.] THE GOOD SHEPHERD. [Sunday. 

' I am the good shepherd. '—St. John, x. 11. 

O Lord, our Shepherd, deign to keep 
Thy little lambs, thy feeble sheep: 
And when our feet should go astray, 
Uphold and guide us in thy way. 

When faint, and trembling with alarms, 
O gather us within thine arms ; 
Lead us to pastures green and fair, 
And bless our earthly shepherds' care. 
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Thus happy, though we should walk the vale, 
Where death's deep shadows will prevail, 
We shall our heav'nly shepherd see, 
And his rod and staff our comfort be. 



No. 231.] [Monday. 

THE CONDESCENSION OF CHRIST. 

' Though He was rich, yet for our sakes He became poor.' 

Jesus was once despised and low, 

A stranger and distressed ; 
Without a home to which to go, 

Or pillow where to rest. 

Now on a high majestic seat ' 

He reigns above the sky ; 
And angels worship at his feet, 

Or at his bidding fly. 

What a condescending king ! 

Who though he reigns on high, 
Is pleased when little children sing, 

And listens to their cry. 

He views them from his heavenly throne, 

He watches all their ways, 
And stoops to notice for his own 

The youngest child that prays. 
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No. 282.] [Tuesday. 

SINCERE PRAYER THE GIFT OF GOD. 

' And I will pour upon the house of David, and upon the 
inhabitants of Jerusalem, the spirit of grace and of suppli- 
cations.'— Zech. xii. 10. 

Pray'r is the soul's sincere desire, 

Utter'd or unexprest ; 
The motion of a hidden fire, 

That trembles in the breast. 

Pray'r is the burden of a sigh, 

The falling of a tear, 
The upward glancing of an eye, 

When none but God is near. 

Pray'r is the simplest form of speech, 

That infant lips can try : 
Pray'r, the sublimest strains that reach, 

The majesty on high. 



No. 283.] [Wednesday. 

SINCERE PRAYER THE GIFT OF GOD (canliHued). 

Pray'r is the christian's vital breath, 

The christian's native jair ; 
His watchword at the gates of death : * 

He enters heav'n by pray'r. 
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Pray'r is the contrite sinner's voice, 
Returning from his ways ; 

While Angels in their songs rejoice, 
And say, " Behold, he prays !" 

Nor pray'r is made on earth alone, 

The Holy Spirit pleads ; 
And Jesus, on the eternal throne, 

For sinners intercedes. 

O Thou, by whom we come to God, 
The life, the truth, the way; 

The path of pray'r thyself hast trod ; 
Lardy teach us " how to pray" 



No. 284.] GRATITUDE FOR A SAVIOUR. [Thuraday. 

' Siu ely he hath borne our griefs, and carried our sorrows.' 

Isai. liii. 4. 

My feeble notes ascend, 

Though young in years I am ; 

To Christ, the sinner's friend ; 
That pure and spotless Lamb, 

Who left for man his sparkling crown, 

And on the wings of love came down. 

Oh ! who can fully shew, 
His agony and pain, 
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To save from endless woe, 

And bring to God again, 
Sinners who dared insult his cause, 
And trampled on his holy laws. 



tfo. 285.] [Friday. 

GRATITUDE FOR A SAVIOUR (continued). 

" He shall see of the travail of his soul, and shall be sa- 
isfied." — lsai.liii.il. 

Soon nations from afar, 

Shall bow at his dear feet, 
And hail him as the star, 

That points to bliss complete, 
Shall cast their idols all away, 
And Christ, as King, and Lord obey. 

Ride forth, triumphant Lord, 

And stubborn hearts subdue; 
And let thy sacred word 

Be known and studied too, 
Till not a single soul is found 
Who has not heard the Gospel's sound. 
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No. M.] GOD IS LOVE. [Saturday. 

St John, iv. 8. 

• 

Great God ! thy bounties, large, and free, 

Thro* various channels flow ; 
In just proportion and degree, 

Convey'd to all below. 
Give thanks to God, who reigns above : 
The God of Pow'r, is God of Love. 

His wisdom forms us in the womb ; 

His care the infant rears ; 
. From Him the powers of manhood come, 

He props declining years. 
Give thanks to God, who reigns above : 
The God of Pow'r, is God of Love. 

When nature fails, diseases press. 

This mortal fabric down : 
He then receives the soul, to bless, 
, With an immortal crown. 
Give thanks to God, who reigns above : 
The God of Pow'r, is God of Love. 



No. 287.] VANITY OF LIFE. [Sonday. 

"AH is vanity."— Ecc. i. 2. 

' We stand upon the brink of death, 
When most we seem secure/ 

If we to-day sweet peace possess, 
It soon may be withdrawn ; 
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Some change may plunge us in distress, 
Before to-morrow's dawn. 

Disease and pain invade our health, 

And find an easy prey ! 
And oft, when least expected, wealth 

Takes wings and flies away. 

Since sin has fill'd the earth with woe, 

And creatures fade and die ; 
Lord, wean our hearts from things below, 

And fix our hopes on high. 



No. 288.] LIFE. [Monday. 

Lord, what is life ? — Tis like a flower 

That blossoms, and is gone I 
We see it flourish for an hour 

With all its beauty on ; 
But death comes, like a wintry day, 
And cuts the pretty flower away. 

Lord, what is life?— 'Tis like the bow 

That glistens in the sky ; 
We love to see its colours glow ;* 

But while we look, they die. 
Life fails as soon : to day 'tis here ; 
To night, perhaps, 'twill disappear. 
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Lord, what is life ? — If spent with thee 
In duty, praise, and prayer, 

However short or long it be, 
We need but little care ; 

Because eternity will last, 

When life and death itself are past. 



No. 289.] LIFE UNCERTAIN. [Tuesday. 

" What is your life 1 It is even a vapour, that appeareth for 
a little time, and then vanisheth away." — James, iv. 14. 

Like crowded forest-trees we stand, 

And some are mark'd to fall : 
The axe will smite at God's command, 

And soon shall smite us all. 

Read ye that run ! the solemn truth 

Taught by the sacred page; 
A worm is in the bud of youth, 

And at the root of age. 



No. 290.] THE DAY OF LIFE. [Wednesday. 

The morning hours of cheerful light 

Of all the days are best ; 
But as they speed their hasty flight. 
If every hour is spent aright, 
We sweetly sink to sleep at night. 

And pleasant is our rest. 
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And life is like a summer's day, 

It seems so quickly past. 
Youth is the morning bright and gay 
And if 'tis spent in wisdom's way, 
We meet old age without dismay, 
And death is sweet at last. 



No. 291.] A DYING CHILD. [Thursday. 

My heav'nly Father, I confess 

That all thy ways are just, 
Although I faint with sore distress, 

And now draw near the dust. 

How soon my health and strength are fled 1 

And life is nearly past, 
Oh smile upon my dying bed ! 

And love me to the last ! 

Once, did the blessed Saviour cry, 

" Let little children come," 
On this kind word I would rely, 

Since I am going home. 

Be pleased to grant me easy death, 

If 'tis thy holy will, 
And bid the ptruggles of my breath 

And all my pains be still. 

r3 
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Now, Lord, in heaven hear my prayer, 

Accept my dying praise ; 
And let me quickly meet thee there, 

A better song to raise. 



No. 292.] DEATH. [Friday. 

' Lo ! on a narrow neck of land, 
'Twixt two unbounded seas you stand. 
Secure, insensible*' 

Death — 'tis a melancholy day 

To those who have no God, 
When the poor soul is forced away, 

To seek her last abode. 

* 

In vain to heaven she lifts her eyes, 

But guilt a heavy chain, 
Still drags her downward from the skies, 

To darkness, fire and pain. 



When we have once resign'd our sinful breath, 

(For we can die but once) then after death, 

Th* immortal soul immediately goes 

To endless joys, or everlasting woes ; 

Wise then's the man, who labours to secure, 

His passage safe, and his reception sure. 
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No. 293.] DEATH IMPARTIAL. [Saturday. 

How frail is life ! how soon 'twill end ! 
Nor wealth nor beauty can defend 

Against the impending foe : 
But all alike must feel the stroke, 
And all the tender strings be broke, 

On which depends the lives of mortals here 
below. 

While we rush on, deceiy'd and blind, 
Death stalks, in awful pomp behind ; 
Then gives one fatal leap, and grasps th* unthink- 
ing mind. 
Though beauty sat triumphant on the face, 
'Tis quite distorted in his cold embrace : 
Or, though the laurel grac'd the brow, 
Ah ! what avails that honour now ? 
'Tis virtue only which can cheer the mind; 
In that alone can man true comfort find. 



No. 294.] HYMN. [Sunday. 

" The heavens declare the glory of God ; and the firmament 
sheweth his handy work." Psal. xix. 1. 

The sun that walks his airy way, 
To light the world and give the day ; 
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The moon that shines with borrowed light, 
The stars that gild the gloomy night. 

The seas that roll unnumbered waves, 
The wood that spreads its shady leaves ; 
The field whose ears conceal the grain, 
The yellow treasure of the plain. 

The whole of these, and all I see, 
Ought to be sung, and sung by me ; 
They speak their Maker as they can, 
But want and ask the tongue of man. 



No. 295.] THE OCEAN. [Monday. 

See, my child, that mighty ocean 
Spread its waters far and wide; 
All its waves in constant motion, 
Bearing on the rolling tide : 
When that mighty deep you view, 
Think on God's great love for you. 

Love that is for ever flowing, 
Pouring mercies all around ; 
Neither end nor limit knowing, 
Broad and deep without a bound ; 
Love that pardons your transgressions, 
Love that bears you on its breast ; 
Wafts you safe from all oppressions, 
To the land of endless rest. 
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No. 296.] THOUGHTS ON THE SEA-SHORE. [Tuesday. 

In every object here I see 
Something, O Lord, that leads to thee ; 
Firm as the rock thy promise stands, 
Thy mercy countless as the sands : 
Thy love a sea immensely wide, 
Thy grace an ever-flowing tide. 

In every object here I see, 

Something, my heart, that points to thee ; 

Hard as the rocks that bound the strand, 

Unfruitful as the barren sand ; 

Deep and deceitful as the ocean, 

And like the tides in constant motion. 



No. 297.] THE FALLING LEAVES. [Wednesday. 

, Where are now the shining leaves, 

That clad our summer bowers ? 
Verdant robes that nature weaves 

Round her tender flowers. 
Where the deep-green shade that hung 

Over the blackbird's downy nest, 
While concealed he sweetly sung 

Safe in his place of rest. 

See they lie beneath our feet. 
In dust and ruin spread, 
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All we saw so fresh and sweet 

Blighted now and dead. 
Time, that withers mortal joys 

Has strewed our wintry path with these ; 
Thus shall fade the gayest toys 

That earthly minds can please. 



No. 298.] A DIRGE. [Thursday. 

The summer winds sing lullaby 

O'er little Mary's grave, 
And the summer flowers spring tenderly ; 

O'er her their petals wave ; 
For oh, her life was short and sweet 
As the flowers which blossom at her feet ! 

A little while the beauteous gem 

Bloom'd on the parent breast ; 
Ah ! then it withered on the stem, 

And sought a deeper rest : 
And we laid on her gentle frame the sod. 
But we knew her spirit was fled to God. 

The birds she loved so well to hear. 

Her parting requiem sing, 
And her memory lives in the silent tear, 

Which the heart to the eye will bring, 
For her kind feelings will ne'er be forgot 

By those who have mourn'd her earthly lot. 
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No. 299. ] THE CONTRAST. [Friday. 

My Son, these lines peruse and learn 

The differenc^ifljj^ch you may discern, 

Between the v^ r of Sin and Truth : 

Then ask of Heaven for grace in youth. 

Peace daily shall your footsteps tend ; 

Your portion, God — your trust — your friend ! 

He that would safe escape from sin, 

Must in his earliest youth begin 

To fear the Lord, and him obey, 

Walking within the narrow way. 

The youthful mind with wisdom stor'd 

Will never-failing joy afford ; 

But folly fills the heart with woes ; 

Sin is the source whence misery flows. 



No. 800.] THE CONTRAST (oontinued). [Saturday. 

Tis piety the promise claims, 
While sad dismay the sinner shames ; 
Those who now walk in sinful ways, 
Whom Satan, by his art betrays, 
Wretched they live, — and wretched die ; 
No God to trust, — nor Saviour nigh ! 
Too late they find, the mournful truth, 
That woe attends a sinful youth: 
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In strains of grief of no avail, 

Their early follies they bewail ! 

Then seek for grace from Christ the Lord, 

'Tis this alone can peace afford. 

A'Vkp 

No. 301.] A CHAMBER HYMN. [Sunday. 

What though my frail eyelids refuse. 

Continual watchings to keep, 
And punctual as midnight renews, 

Demand the refreshment of sleep. 

A sovereign protector I have, 

Unseen, yet for ever at hand, 
Unchangeably faithful to save, 

Almighty to rule and command. 

Inspirer and hearer of pray'r ! 

Thou keeper and guardian of thine ! 
My all to thy covenant care 

I sleeping and waking resign. 

If thou art my shield and my sun, 
The night is no darkness to me : 

And fast as the moments roll on, 
They bring me but nearer to thee. 
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No. 302,] MORNING HYMN. [Monday. 

Awake my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth and early rise, 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

Let all thy converse be sincere, 

Thy conscience, as the noon-day clear ; 

For God's all-seeing eye surveys 

Thy secret thoughts thy works, and ways. 

Glory to Thee ! who safe has kept, 
And nast refreshed me while I slept: 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless life partake. 

Direct, controul, suggest, this day, 
All I design, or do, or say ; 
That all my pow'rs with all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 



No. 303.] EVENING HYMN. [Tuesday. 

Glory to thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, O keep me, king of kings, 
Under thy own almighty wings ! 

s 
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Forgive me Lord, for tht dear son, 
The ills that I this day Dare done ; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
1 e'er 1 sleep, at peace may be* 

Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
With joy behold the judgment day. 

may my soul on thee repose, 
And with sweet sleep mine eyelids close, 
Sleep, that may me more active make 
To serve my God when 1 awake. 



No. 304.] NIGHT. [Wednesday. 

Night is the time to mute; 

There from the eye, the soul 
Takes flight; and with expanding views, 

Beyond the starry pole, 
Descries athwart the abyss of night, 
The dawn of uncreated light. 

Night is the time to pray, 

Our Saviour oft withdrew 
To desert mountains far away ; 

So will his followers do, — 
Steal from the throng to haunts untrod, 
And hold communion there with God. 
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Night is the time for death, — 

When all around is peace, 
Calmly to yield the weary breath, 

From sin and suffering cease,— 
Think of heaven's bliss, and give the sign 
To parting friends;— such death be mine! 



No. 305.] THREE QUESTIONS. [Thursday. 

QUESTION I. 

How shall I begin Jhis day, 

To my Maker I will pray,— - 

Of Him ask for love and grace, 

To Him give my feeble praise: 

He hath watch *d me through the night, 

He hath giv'n the morning light; 

Blessings numberless I share, 

Few can with my lot compare ! 



No. 806.] THREE QUESTIONS (continued). [Friday. 

QUESTION II. 

How can I this new day spend ? 
To my books I will attend ; 
To Parents and to Teachers, pay 
Glad obedience thro' the day ; 



196 



Time, I will not dare to squander, 
Nor from duty will I wander ; 
Every day shall thus increase, 
Stores of knowledge, — fruits of peace I 



No. 207.] THREE QUESTIONS. [Saturday. 

QUESTION III. 

How shall I finish then this day ? 
For days, yea years, soon pass away ! 
Then shall I end the day with joy, 
Thanks and prayer once more employ 
My lips and heart, for all I have, 
And all the blessings which I crave : 
Thus end my day, — and thus to rest 
May I retire, — thus doubly blest : 
Blest in the past, in heaven's smile, 
And in the hopes which life beguile ; 
Thro* days and weeks, and months and years 
'Till immortality appears ! 



No. 308.] A MIDNIGHT HYMN. [Sunday. 

When restless on my bed I lie, 
Still courting sleep, which still doth fly, 
Then shall reflection's brighter pow'r 
Illuminate the midnight hour. 
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If hush'd the breeze, and calm the tide, 
Soft will the stream of mem'ry glide ; 
And all the past, a gentle train, 
Wak'd by remembrance, live again. 

If loud the wind, the tempest high, 
And darkness wrap the sullen sky, 
I muse on life's tempestuous sea, 
And sigh, O Lord, for rest in Thee I 

Toss'd on the deep and swelling wave, 
Oh ! mark my trembling soul and save ; 
Oh ! spread beneath the eternal arm, 
Then wildest billows cannot harm. 



No. 309.] 9 [Monday. 

THE MARINERS' MIDNIGHT HYMN. 

" They that go down to the sea in ships, they do business 
in great waters : These see the works of the Lord, and his 
wonders in the deep. They mount up to the heaven, they 
go down again to the depths, their soul is melted because of 
trouble. Then they cry unto the Lord in their trouble, and 
he bringeth them out of their distresses." — Psl. cviii.23, 24. 

On thou who didst prepare, 
The ocean's cavern'd cell, 
And teach the gathering waters there, 

To meet and dwell ; 

s3 
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Tossed on our reeling bark, 

Upon this briny sea, 
Thy wond'rous ways, O Lord, we mark. 

And sing to Thee. 

That glorious band of thine, 

That tills the fount of day. 
And gives the lunar orb to shine 

With silvery ray, 
That hangeth forth on high 

The clustering gems of nigbt, 
Can point beneath a beamless sky, 

Our course aright 



No. 310.] [Tuesday. 

THE MARINERS' MIDNIGHT HYMN (continued). 

Borne on the darkening wave, 

In measured sweep we go, 
Nor dread th' unfathomable grave, 

That yawns below ; 
For he is nigh who trod 

Amid the foaming spray, 
Whose billows own'd th' incarnate God, 

And died away. 

How terrible art Thou 

In all thy wonders shown, 
Tho' veiled in thine eternal brow, 

Thy steps unknown! 
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Invisible to sight. 

But oh ! to faith how near. 
Beneath the gloomiest cloud of night, 

Thou beamest here. 

To peaceful rest we go, 

And close our tranquil eyes, 
Though deep beneath the waters flow, 

And circling rise. ' 
Though swells the flowing tide, 

And threatens far above, 
We know in whom our souls confide, 

And rest upon thy love. 



No. 311.] FRIENDSHIP. [Wednesday. 

' Love your kindred and value your friends. 1 

Sweet are the counsels of a friend, 
To peace and happiness they tend ; 
Ev'n when he chides, his words are sound, 
And heal, although they search the wound* 
As fragrant ointments do impart 
A sweet sensation to the heart, 
So doth the friendly counsel prove 
Of those, who counsel us in love. 
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No. 312.] PROSPERITY. [Thursday. 

With moderate blessings be content, 

Nor idly grasp at every shade, 
Peace, competence, a life well spent, 

Are treasures that can never fade : 
And he who weakly sighs for more, 
Augments his misery, not his store. 

If God causes you to prosper in the world, be 
grateful to him ; shew it by vour liberality, and 
kindness to the distressed: for " There is that 
scattereth f and yet increaseth; there is that with* 
holdeth more than is meet, but it tendeth to poverty." 

It is meet to be careful, but not covetous, 
A covetous man " is an idolater." 



NcilS.] TO-MORROW. [Friday 

How heavy falls the foot of time ! 
How slow the ling'ring quarters chime, 

Thro* anxious hours of long delay ! 
In vain we watch the silent glass, 
More slow the sands appear to pass, 

While disappointment marks their way. 
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Jo-morrow — still the phantom flies, 
Flitting away before our eyes, 

Eludes our grasp, is pass'dand gone ; 
Daughter of hope, night o'er thee flings 
The shadow of her raven wings, 

And in the morning thou art flown, 

Delusive sprite ! from day to day, 
We still pursue thy pathless way ; 

Thy promise broken o'er and o'er ; 
Man still believes, and is thy slave ; 
Nor ends the chase but in the grave, 

For there to-morrow is no more ! 



No. 314.] ON A SLEEPING BOY. [Saturday. 

Sleep — and while slumber weighs thine eyelids 

down, 
May no foul phantom o'er thy pillow frown ; 
But brightest visions deck thy tranquil bed, 
And angels' wings o'er-canopy thy head. 
Sleep on, sweet boy ! may no dark dream arise, 
To mar thy rosy rest — tbou babe of paradise ! 

See where the glowing hands are closely prest, 
As when from pray'r he softly sunk to rest ; 
Mark, how with half-clos'd lips and cherub smile, 
He looks, as still he pray'd, and slept the while; 
Yet, yet they seem as if they whisper *d praise, 
For all the blessings of his halcyon days. 
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Bid, oh, Almighty, Father, God, an£ Friend! 
Religion's glories on his steps attend ; 
To shine through all the dreary storms of life, 
A splendid beacon in this world of strife; 
And, when to thee recall'd, he sinks in death, 
May pray'r and praise still bless his parting breath! 



No. 315.] THE WHOLE DUTY OF MAN. [Sunday. 

Love God with all your soul and strength, 

With all your heart and mind ; 
And love your neighbour as yourself : 

Be faithful, just, and kind. 

Deal with another as you'd have 

Another deal with you : 
What you're unwilling to receive, 

Be sure you never do. 

Be you to others kind and true, 
As you'd have others be to you ; 
And neither do nor say to men, 
Whate'er you would not take again. 



No. 316.] THE LITTLE BEGGAR CHILD. [Monday. 

Mine the tear, and mine the sigh, 
Mine the dim and watery eye ; 
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Mine the cheek with hunger pale, 
The torn garb streaming in the gale ; 
The aching head, the heavy heart, 
The woes that grief and want impart ; 
Unlov'd, unpitied, here I roam, 
Without a friend, without a home ; 
Gentlefolks, pray pity me, 
The little child of misery ! 



No. 317.] [Tuesday. 

THE LITTLE BEGGAR CHILD (continual). 

Whew winter winds blow sharp and cold, 
In vain my cloak I round me fold ; 
My cloak is thin, the wind is keen 
And bitter pierces me within ; 
And when the dark and gloomy night, 
Descends around, in wild affright, 
I seek some hedge's briary fence, 
And trust to it for my defence ; 
Or, in some shed for shelter creep, 
And lie me down — but not to sleep; — 
Ah no ! I only weep and pray, 
Or anxious watch for coming day : 

Then gentlefolks, pray pity me, 

The little child of misery ! 
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No. 818.] [Wednesday. 

THE NEGRO BOY'S PETITION. 

There is a book, I've heard them say, 
Which says, u thou shalt not work nor play, 
On God Almighty's holy-day." 

On Sundays, then, oh ! let me look, 
In God Almighty's holy book! 

This book, to which you oft appeal, 
Does thus the will of God reveal, 
" Thou shalt not murder, lie, nor steal. ,, 
Then let your little negro look 
In God Almighty's holy book ! 

Dear Massa, you have been to me 

As good and kind as roan can be, 

And many such with joy I see; 

Then let your little slave-boy look 
In God Almighty's holy book. 



No. 319.) [Tbunday. 

THE NEGRO BOY'S PETITION (cnntinutd). 

But oh ! before I'm grown a man, 
I pray, in one thing mend your plan, 
And give us all you safely can. 

I'm sure you will, if you'll but look 
In God Almighty's holy book ! 
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If wife and babe should e'er be mine 
Round each when fond affections twine, 
Oh ! part us not, we'll all be thine. 
We not mind the sultry weather, 
If we may love and work together. 

The stripes, 'tis said, that Jesus bore, 
Could 1 but read His sufferings sore, 
Would make mine lighter than before. 
Yes, every sorrow I could brook, 
By studying God Almighty's book. 

I'm told, this book, so wise and good, 
Has made it fully understood, 
God made all nations of one blood ; 
If this be true, I then may meet, 
My Massa, at my Saviour's feet. 



No. 820.) ON DRUNKENNESS. [Friday. 

" Know ye not that drunkards shall not inherit the king- 
dom' of God."— 1 Cor. vi. 9, 10. 

No beast that walks the plain, or bird that flies, 
Does act so base a part, and so unwise ; 
The slow, the dull, the poor despised ass, 
In wisdom does the drunkard far surpass ; 
It drinks no more, when nature's satisfied, 
But leaves the stream along the vale to glide; 
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But drunkards, of inferior sense, will drink 
Till they can scarcely walk, or talk, or think ; 
What sin will not a drunkard then commit, 
While in this vile intoxicated fit ? 
Satan can rule him then with easy sway, 
And turn him as he pleases in his way. 



No. 321.] DRUNKENNESS (continued). [Saturday. 

His health, and wealth, his character and time, 
Are all destroyed by this atrocious crime. 
We censure thieves who into houses creep, 
To rob their neighbours whilst they are asleep ; 
The drunkard does in drink so much delight, 
He robs his wife and children of their right, 
To purchase poison in the flowing bowl, 
Which brings them all to want, and damns at last 

his soul I 
Stay, sinner, stay, before it is too late, 
Reflect with sorrow on thine awful state ; 
The blood of Christ can cleanse thy sins away, 
Oh, seek his mercy — seek without delay. 
Then by sober reason live, and let thy future days, 
Be wholly spent to God, thy Saviours praise. 



207 
No. 322.] MATTHEW, vL 11. [Sunday. 

" GWe us this day our daily bread." 

Fountain of blessing, ever bless'd, 
Enriching all, of all possessed ; 
By whom the whole creation's fed, 
Give me, each day, my daily bread. 

To thee my very life I owe ; 
From thee do all my comforts flow ; 
And ev'ry blessing, which I need, 
Must from thy bounteous hand proceed. 

Great things are not what I desire, 
Nor dainty meat, nor rich attire ; 
Content with little would 1 be, — 
, That little, Lord, must come from thee. 



No. 323.] / THE BEST ADVICE. [Monday. 

Hark en tome with earnest eare 9 

And freely eat substantial food; 
The sweetness of God's mercy share. 

And taste that He alone is good. 

Be this your one great business here, 
With serious industry and fear, 

Your future bliss to ensure ; 
God's utmost counsel to fulfil, 
And suffer all his righteous will, 

And to the end endure. 
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Be humble; and ever remember, there never can 
be any true and genuine excellence of talent 
without solid and sterling humility. 



No. 324.] TRUST IN GOD. [Tuesday. 

" He arose and rebuked the winds and the tea ; and 
there was a great calm." — Matt. viii. 26. 

When the dark and heavy cloud, 

Lifts on high its awful form ; 
And above us pealing loud, 
. Rolls the thunder of the storm. 

Do not fear the lightning's flash ; 
' God directs it where to fall ; 
Do not fear the thunder's crash, 
For ydur Saviour rules it all. 

Only fear and love the Lord ; 

Lift your heart to him in pray'r ; 
Rest upon your Saviour's word, 

God will for his children care. 



No. 325.] TRUST IN GOD (continued). [Wednesday. 

Though storms arise, and tempests roar, 
And ocean rave from shore to shore ; 
Though earthquakes rend the solid ground, 
And thunders roll with awful sound : 
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Though waters swell on every side, 
Rebellious as the threatening tide ; 
Oh never let my trust in thee 
One moment turn aside, but be 
Firm as the rock amid the wave, 
When mighty billows round it rave, 
And tempest blasts, their fury shed 
Upon its tried yet fearless head. 
So shall I find in thee at last, 
A refuge 'till the storm be past ; 
A hiding-place, 'till, storms away, 
I live with thee in endless day ! 



No. 326.] OMISSION OF PRAYER. [Thursday. 

" Forg et to Pray I" that's strange indeed, 
Have you no longer any need ? 
Are all your sins through Christ forgiven ? 
Has grace ensured your peace with heaven ? 

" Forget to pray ! Have you no soul, 
By guilt diseased, to be made whole ? 
No heart that stoops at folly's shrine ? 
No secret evil to repine ? 

" Forget to pray !" Yes, when the night 
Refuses to give way to light ; 
You may forget there is a God, 
Who sees you from His high abode." 

t 3 
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No. 327.] OMISSION OF PRAYER (continued). [Friday. 

" Forget to pray!" when clouds retain 
The early and the latter rain ; 
When summer mild, and winter bold, 
Cease their accustomed heat and cold ; 

When angry winds forget their roar, 
When tides no more approach the shore ; 
Then may your poor petitions cease, 
Your tongue obtain its sought release. 

" Forget to pray!" Not till you fear 
Your Saviour will not deign to hear ; 
He loves to hear the sinner's moan, 
Then hasten to his gracious throne : 



No. 328.] [Saturday. 

OMISSION OF PRAYER (concluded). 

Hasten — and, with a contrite heart, 
Entreat that he will ne'er depart 
Your late forgetful ness deplore, 
And pray that you forget no more. 

Jesus will not forget to hear, 

His pardoning grace is ever near ; 

Repenting souls are his delight 

He sees their tears, and loves the sight. 
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Ob, think of heaven ! that glorious place, 
Reserved for all God's chosen race ; 
Embrace the promise while 'tis day; 
And never more " Forget to pray." 



No. 329.] PSALM 1st. [Sunday. 

How bless'd is he, who ne'er consents 

By ill advice to walk, 
Nor stands in sinners 9 ways, nor sits 

Where men profanely talk ; 

But makes the perfect law of God 

His practice and delight ; 
Devoutly reads therein by day, 

And meditates by night. 

Like some fair tree, which fed by streams, 

With timely fruit doth bend, 
He still shall flourish, and success 

His just designs attend* 

Ungodly men and their attempts 

-No lasting rest shall find ; 
Untimely blasted and dispers'd 
Like chaff before the wind. 

For God approves the just man's ways, 

To happiness they tend ; 
But all the paths which sinners tread, 

In shame and ruin end. 
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No. 830.] [Monday. 

THE SURRENDER OF THE HEART; 

Act but the gentle infant's part, 
Give up to love thy willing heart ; 
No fondest parent s melting breast 
Yearns, like thy God's, to make thee blest : 

Tanght its dear mother soon to know, 
The tenderest babe its love can shew ; 
Bid the base servile fear retire, 
This task no labour will require. 

The sov'reign Father, good and kind, 
Wants to behold his child resign'd ; 
Wants but thy yielded heart— no more— 
With his large gifts of grace to store. 



No. 331.] [Tuesday. 

SURRENDER OF THE HEART (eon&med). 

He to thy soul no anguish brings, 
From thy own stubborn will it springs; 
But crucify that cruel foe, 
Nor pain, nor care, thy breast shall know. 

Shake from thy soul, o'erwhelm'd, opprest, 
Th' encumbering load that galls thy rest, 
That wastes thy strength in bondage vain ; 
With courage break th' enthralling chain: 
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Let prayer exert its conquering power ; 
Cry, in the tempted, trembling hour, 
" My God, my Father, save thy son l" 
'Tis heard, and all thy fears are gone. 



No. 332.] THE STARS. [Wednesday. 

' Mine is the night, with all her stars ; I pour 
Myriads, and myriads 1 reserve in store. 
Appoint their seasons, and direct their course, 
Their lustre brighten, and supply their force/ 

How beauteous, how wond'rous ! fain, fain would 

I see, 
Your myriads unrob'd of their mystery ; 
Fain would I cleave the dark doom of the night, 
Soaring up, like thought, to your islands of light; 
Fain would I rifle your secret divine, 
With what forms ye are peopled, and wherefore 

ye shine ; 
By what laws ye are govern'd, and framed on what 

plan? 
This would I know, but I may not — it is not to man ! 
Great — glorious the day, when the Author of all, 
Having spake ye from nought — and ye sprung at 

the call ! 
Through the regions of space from his hand ye 

were hurled, 
Dark myriads of atoms — each atom a world ! 
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No. 333.] THE STARS (continued). [Thursday. 

When sped to His point in the boundless expanse, 

And ye caught your first light from the light of 
His glance, 

His power in one moment fix'd each in his spot; 

One moment remitted, ye sink and are not. 

What a dot in this earth, 'mid ye orbs of the sky I 

And compared with this earth, what a nothing 
am 1! 

Yet I with my mind's futile plummet would 
sound, — 

That mind that hath known nor creation nor 
bound ; 

Would fathom the depths of His wondrous de- 
cree ; — 

Can the fly grasp a world — a shell compass the sea? 

No— this to weak man is allow'd, and no more — 

He may wonder and worship — admire and adore. 



No. 834] [Friday. 

INSTRUCTION FROM THE HEAVENS. 

*' Day unto day uttereth speech, and night unto night 
theweth knowledge." — Psl. xix. 2. 

Stars, that on your wondrous way 
Travel through the evening sky, 

Is there nothing yon can say 
To such a little child as 1 ? 
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Tell me for I long to know, 
Who has made you sparkle so? 

Yes, methinks I hear you say, 
" Child of mortal race, attend ; 

While we run our wondrous way, 
Listen ; we would be your friend ; 

Teaching you that name Divine, 

By whose mighty word we shine. 

Child, as truly as we roll 

Through the dark and distant sky, 
You have an immortal soul, 

Born to live, when tee shall die. 
Suns and Planets pass away : 

Spirits never can decay. 



No. 335.] [Saturday. 

INSTRUCTION FROM THE HEAVENS (continued). 

When some thousand years, at most, 

All their little time have spent. 
One by one our sparkling host 

Shall forsake the firmament : 
We shall from our glory fall ; 
You must live beyond us all. 

Yes, and God, who bade us roll, 

God, who hung us in the sky, 
Stoops to watch an infant's soul, 

With a condescending eye ; 
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And esteems it dearer far, 
More in value, than a star ! 

Ob, then, while your breath is given 
Let it rise in fervent prayer ; 

And beseech the God of heaven, 
To receive your spirit there ; 

Like a living star, to blaze 

Ever to your Saviour's praise. ' 



No. 336.] EARLY PIETY. [Sunday 

" Remember thy Creator iii the Days of thy Youth." 

Eccles. xii. 1. 

In the soft season of thy youth : 

In nature's smiling bloom ; 
Ere age arrive, and trembling wait 

Its summons to the tomb. 

Remember thy Creator, God; 

For Him thy pow'rs employ ; 
Make Him thy fear, thy love, thy hope, 

Thy confidence, thy joy. 

He frhall defend and guide thy course 

Through life's uncertain sea, 
Till thou art landed on the shore 

Of bless'd eternity. 
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Then, seek the Lord betimes, and choose 

The path of heav'nly truth ; 
The earth affords no lovelier sight, 

Than a religious youth. 



No. 337.] [Monday. 

ADVANTAGES OF EARLY PIETY. 

Happy the child, whose tender years 

Receive instruction well; 
Who hates the sinner's path and fears 

The road that leads to hell. 

When we devote our youth to God, 

'Tis pleasing in his eyes ; 
A flow'r, when offer'd in the bud, 

Is no vain sacrifice. 

'Tis easier work if we begin 

To fear the Lord betimes.; 
While sinners that grow old in sin, 

Are harden* d in their crimes. 

'Twill save us from a thousand snares, 

To mind religion young ; 
Grace will preserve our following years, 

And make our virtue strong. 



u 
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No. 338.] INSTANCES OF EARLY PIETY. [Tuesday. 

Joseph, — " How can I do this great wicked- 
ness and sin against God." — Gen. xxxix. 9. 

Moses. — " When he was come to years, he re- 
fused to be called the Son of Pharoah's daughter, 
esteeming the reproach of Christ greater riches 
than the treasures of Egypt." — Heb. xi. 24. 

Samuel. — " And Hannah said : — For this child 
I prayed ; and the Lord hath given me my peti- 
tion which I asked of him : therefore also have 
I lent him to the Lord ; as long as he liveth he 
shall be lent to the Lord. And he worshipped 
the Lord there. — And the child Samuel grew be- 
fore the Lord : — and was in favour both with the 
Lord, and also with men." — 1 Sam. i. 27, 28 ; 
ii. 21. 26. 



No. 339.] [Wednesday. 

INSTANCES OF EARLY PIETY (continued). 

David. — "Thou art my hope, O Lord God; 
Thou art my trust from my youth. O God 
thou hast taught me from my youth." Psal. xv. 
5. 17. 

Obadiah. — " I thy servant, fear the Lord from 
my youth." — 1 Kings, xviii. 12. 

Jusiah. — " In the eighth year of his age while 
he was yet young, he began to seek after the God 
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of David his father; and in the tweltfth year he 
began to purge Judah and Jerusalem from the 
high places, and the molten Images. ,, — 2Chron. 
xxxiv. 3. 

Timothy. — " I call to remembrance the un- 
feigned faith that is in thee, which dwelt first in 
thy grandmother Lois, and thy mother Eunice; 
and 1 am persuaded in thee also. — And that from 
a child thou hast known the scriptures, which are 
able to make thee, wise unto salvation, through 
faith which is in' Jesus Christ." — 2 Tim. i. 5 ; 
iii. 15. 



No. 340.] v • t [Thursday. 

INSTANCES OF EARLY PI ETY (concluded). 

Jesus.—" And the child grew and waxed 
strong in spirit, filled with wisdom : and the grace 
of God was upon him. Now his parents went to 
Jerusalem every year at the feast of the passover : 
and when he was twelve years old, they went up 
to Jerusalem after the custom of the feast. And 
when they had fulfilled the days, as they returned 
the child Jesus tarried behind in Jerusalem : and 
Joseph and his mother knew not of it. — And it 
came to pass after three days they found him in 
the temple, sitting in the midst of the doctors, 
both hearing them and asking them questions. 
And all that heard him were astonished at his un- 
derstanding and answers. — And Jesus encreased 
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in wisdom and in stature, and in favour with God 
and man."— -Luke ii. 40 — 52. 



No. 341.] THE LITTLE PILGRIM. [Friday. 

Mat I a little Pilgrim be, 
Resolv'd alone to follow thee ; 
Thou Lamb of God, who now art gone, 
Up to thy everlasting throne. 

Let me my heart to Thee resign, 
Thine on\y be, O be Thou mine! 
The world I leave and foolish play, 
To happiness to find the way. 

My lips shall be employed to bless 
The Lord, who is my righteousness; 
My pleasure only to pursue 
His will, and Hu example view. 

So long I'll pray below to live, 
Till I his pard'ning grace receive ; 
Then I, when Jesus calls, shall die, 
And to His blissful presence iy. 
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No. 342.] THE CHILD'S COMPLAINT. [Saturday. 

Why should I love my sport so well, 

So constant at my play, 
And lose the thoughts of heaven and hell, 

And then forget to pray ? 

What do' I read my Bible for, 

But, Lord to learn thy will ? 
And shall I daily know Thee more, 

And less obey Thee still ? 

How senseless is my heart, and wild ! 

How vain are all my thoughts ! 
Pity the weakness of a child, 

And pardon all my faults. 

Make me thy heav'nly voice to hear, 

And let me love to pray, 
Since Ood will lend a gracious ear, 

To what a child may say. 



No. 343.] [Sunday. 

EMBLEMS OF MAN'S RESURRECTION. 

" That which thou sowest is not quickened except it die." 

. 1 Cor. xv, 30k 

Au nature dies, and lives again'; 

The flow'r that paints the field, 
The trees that crown the mountain's brow, 

And boughs and blossoms yield, 
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Resign the honours of their form. 

At winter's stormy blast ; 
And leave the naked, leafless plain 

A desolated waste. 

Yet soon reviving plants and flow'rs 

Anew shall deck the plain : 
The woods shall bear the voice of spring, 

And flourish green again. 

So to the dreary grave consigned, 
Man sleeps in death's dark gloom, 

Until th' appointed morn awake 
The slumbers of the Tomb* 



No. 844.] THE DAY OF JUDGEMENT. [Monday. 

" We shall all be changed in a moment, in the twinkling 
of an eye, at the last trump." — 1 Cor. xv. 51, 58. 

That solemn day will soon arrive, 
That important, that decisive day! 

When, from death's awful slumber rous'd, 
God's dread command all must obey. 

Deep thunders usher in the morn, 

And thro' the heavens tremendous roll : 

The wide expanse is all on fire, 
While lightnings blaze from pole to pole. 
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The trumpet's loud and dreadful blast, 
Sounds through the regions of the dead: 

With terror some, and some with joy, 
Rise from the dust, their lowly bed. 

In glory, see ! the Judge descends, 
Array 'd in majesty and might; 

Attended by ten thousand saints, 
And angels of celestial light. 

All righteous and eternal Judge ! 

When summon'd at thy bar to stand, 
May I, acquitted and approv'd, 

Be crown'd with bliss at thy right hand ! 



No. 345.] THE BOOKS OPENED. [Tuesday. 

" The trumpet shall sound, and the dead shall he raised." 
. — 1 Cor. xv. 52. 

" And I saw the dead, small and great, stand before God : 
and the books were opened." — Rer. xx. 12. 

Methinks the last Great Day is come : 
Do I not hear the trumpet sound, 

That shakes the earth, rends ev'ry tomb. 
And wakes the pris'ners under ground ? 
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he mighty deep gives up her trust, 
Aw'd by the Judge's high command ; 
Both small and great now quit their dust, 
And round the dread tribunal stand. 

Behold the awful books display'd, 
Big with th' important fates of men : 

Each deed and word now public made, 
As wrote by Heav'n's unerring pen. 

Lord, when these awful leaves unfold, 
May life's fak book my soul approve : 

There may I read my name en roll 'd, 
And triumph in redeeming love ! 



No. 346.] THE FINAL SENTENCE. [Wednesday. 

" And the dead were judged out of those things which 
were written in the books, according to their works." — Rev. 
xx. 12. 

Day of Judgement, day of Wonders ! 
* Hark! the trumpet's awful sound, 
Louder than a thousand thunders, 

Shakes the vast creation round ! 

How the summons 

Will the sinner's heart confound ! 

Careless sinner ! 

What will then become of thee ? 
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Horrors past imagination 

Will surprise your trembling heart, 
When you hear your condemnation, 

' Hence, accursed wretch, depart ! 

' Thou with Satan 

* And his angels, have thy part/ 

But to those who have confess'd, 

Lov'd and serv'd the Lord below! 
He will say, * Come near, ye blessed, 

* See the kingdom I bestow : 
' You for ever 

* Shall my love and glory know/ 



No. 347,] THE FINAL JUDGEMENT. [Thursday. 

" Whosoever was not found written in the book of life was 
cast into tho lake of fire." — Rev. xx. 15. 

And will the Judge descend ! 

And must the dead arise ? 
And not a single soul escape 

His all-discerning eyes ? 

And from his righteous lips 
Shall this dread sentence sound ; 

And through the numerous guilty throng 
Spread black despair around ? 

" Depart from me, accurs'd, 

To everlasting flame, 
For rebel angels first prepar'd, 

Where mercy never came." 
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How will my heart endure 

The terrors of that day ; 
When earth and heaven, before his face, 

Astonish'd shrink away ! 

Ye sinners, seek his grace, 
Whose wrath ye cannot bear, 

Fly to the shelter of his cross, 
And seek salvation there. 



No. 348.] ETERNAL LIFE. [Friday. 

" God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes; and 
there shall be no more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, 
neither shall there be any more pain ; for the former things 
are passed away." — Rev. xxi. 4. 

Eternal Life ! how sweet the sound, 

To sinners who deserv'd to die! 
Proclaim the bliss, ye nations round : 

Echo the joys, ye realms on high ! 

Eternal life! how will it reign, 

When, mounting from its breathless clod, 
The soul, discharg'd from sin and pain, 

Ascends to meet its Father, God ! 

Eternal Life! how will it bloom 

In beauty on that joyful day, 
When rescu'd from th* imprisoning tomb, 

Glory invests our rising clay ! 
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Eternal life ! O how refin'd 

The joys ! the triumphs how divine ! 
When saints, in body and in mind, 

Shall in their Saviour's image shine ! 



No. 349.] DESCRIPTION OF HEAVEN. [Saturday. 
" There shall be no night there." — Rev. xxi. 25. 

No vital bread, no cordial wine 
Shall store the board or bowl; 

Th* essential pow'r of life divine, 
Exists in every soul. 

No pomp of wealth, no art-wrought vest 

The sons of heaven demand, 
In uncreated glory drest 

By God's almighty hand. 

In vain with him its feeble blaze 
Would human pomp display, 

Whose aspect dims the solar rays, 
Whose smile is endless day. 

There dwells repose, that knows no pain, 

And joy's eternal tide : 
Ob I haste that heaven of bliss to gain, 

'Tis folly all beside. 
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No. 850.] THE END OF TIME. [Snday. 

Happy soul! thy days are ended, 
All thy mourning hours below; 

Go, by angel -guards attended, 
To thy waiting Saviour go. 

Anxious to receive thy spirit, 
Lo, Emmanuel dwells above ; 

Pleads the value of his merit, 
Offers thee the crown of love. 

Struggle through thy latest passion, 
Let no fear alarm thy breast ; 

God shall bring thee full salvation ; 
God shall give thee endless rest. 

For the joys he sets before thee, 

Bear a momentary pain ; 
Die to live the life of glory ; 

Suffer, with thy Lord to reign. 



No. 351.] THE APPROACH OF WINTER. [Monday. 

Seasons in succession roll, 
Quickly come, then haste away; 

See from yonder northern pole 
Winter now is on his way. 



229 



Look ! the leaves are falling fast, 
Made the sport of every wind : 

And the howling wintry blast 
Soon will strip the few behind. 

Who that saw their beauteous dress. 
Clothed in spring with lovely green. 

Such a change as this would guess? 
Yet this change we now have seen. 



tfo. 352.] [Tuesday. 

THE APPROACH OF WINTER (continued). 

»Tis the Spring of life with me, 

Let me then improve it well : 
Whether I shall winter see, 

Is a point 1 cannot tell. 

God who gave me being first, 

And who guards my fleeting breath, 

May command me to the dust, 
There to sleep, the sleep of death. 

Since so many younger die, 

I will to his feet repair, 
" Save me Lord'' shall be my cry, 
And for death my soul prepare. 
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No. 858.] THE WINTER ROSE. [Wednesday. 

Hail ! and farewell, thou lovely guest, 

I may not woo thy stay, 
The hues that paint thy blushing vest 

Are fading fast away ; 
Like the retiring tints that die 
At evening from the western sky, 

And melt in misty gray. 

The morning sun thy beauties hailed, 

Fresh from their mossy cell; 
At eve his beam in sorrow veiled, 

Bade them a sad farewell ; 
To-morrow's ray shall gild the spot 
Where, loosened from their fairy knot 

The withering petals fell. 



No. 854.] THE WINTER ROSE (Continued). (.Thursday. 

Alas ! on thy forsaken stem 

My heart shall long recline, 
And mourn the transitory gem 

And make the story mine ; 
So on my joyless wintry hour 
Hath ope'd some bright and fragrant flower, 

With tints as soft as thine. 
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Like thee, the vision came and went, 
Like thee, it bloom'd and fell, 

In momentary pity sent, 
Of fairer climes to tell ; 

So frail its form, so short its stay 

That nought the lingering heart could say, 
But hail ! and fare thee well ! 



No. 355.] WINTER. [Friday. 

" The harvest is past, the summer is ended, and we are 
not saved.'* — Jer. 8. 20. 

Drear, dark, and cold, the winter comes, 
With storms, and ice, and fleecy snow ; 

We bless the Lord for cheerful homes, 
While chilling winds around us blow. 

Some children have but tatter'd clothes, 
And straw to lie upon by night; 

No comfort cheers them to repose : 
Cold, weak, and shiv'ring to the sight. 

The travelers roaming o'er the waste, 
And sailors on the mighty deep ; 

How many sufFrings do they taste, 
While we, secure, in comfort sleep ! 

May we be grateful, Lord, to Thee, 
And thoughtful as each season rolls; 

And, while we mourn, to Jesus flee 
For grace to save and bless our souls. 
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Wo. 25&] THE TEMPEST. fSataday. 

' A Father, God, tkat o'er tike stem ateafcs; 
Threatens to save, and lores, when most ae aaaies.' 

Hirk ! the winds with boisterous nut, 
Madly seem to foam and nte: 

Billows dash against the shore, 
Threat'ning death in every wave. 

See the rain in torrents come, 
Darkness overspread the sky : 

Wretched they, who have no honie-*- 
Where for shelter can they fly ? 

This is bad ; but who can paint 
Half the terrors of that day ; 

When the stoutest heart will faint, 
And in vain for shelter pray ? 

That will be a storm indeed, 
Dreadful, far beyond compare ; 

Which to shun, 1 would with speed 
Fly to Christ — there's refuge there I 



No. 357.1 [Sunday. 

DEATH THE PASSAGE TO IMMORTALITY, 

Death's but a path that must be trod, 
If man would ever pass to Qod ; 
A port of calms, a state of ease, 
From the rough rage of swelling seas. 
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As men who long in prison dwell, 
With lamps that glimmer round the cell, 
Whene'er their suffering years are run, 
Spring forth to greet the glittering sun ; 

Such joy, though far transcending sense, 
Have pious souls at parting hence ! 
On earth, and in the body plac'd, 
A few, and evil years, they waste ; 

But when their chains are cast aside, 
See the bright scene unfolding wide, 
Clap the glad wing and tower away, 
To mingle with the blaze of day ! 



No. 358.] CHRISTMAS EVE. [Monday. 

Harp, let thy tones triumphant rise, 
My soft lute, greet the shrouded skies, 

Long ere the morning beam. 
My tongue the joyful tidings tell, 
My ransom'd soul to rapture swell, 

Roused by the lofty theme. 

Hark ! where the chorus of the sky 
Yields to God's awful majesty 

Glory and praise. — Again, 
Cherub and seraphim prolong, 
In mercy's softest tones, the song, 

" Peace to the tons of Men" 

x 3 
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" Peace and goodwill" Thy servants, Lord, 
Own the unalterable word, 

And thy salvation see. 
Glory of Israel's race He stands, 
And beams upon the Gentile lands 

The light that leads to thee. 



No. 359.] CHRISTMAS-DAY. [Tueiday. 

How blessed was the day, 

When Christ appear'd on earth ! 

Angels and men together join 'd, 
To hail the Saviour's birth ! 

How kindly He became, 

A little child like me ! 
A child of poor and lowly name. 

The Saviour deigned to be I 

The stable was his room, 

The manger was his bed ; 
The birth-place of the king of kings, 

Was where the oxen fed ! 

Hail, gracious heavenly prince I 

To Thee let children fly, 
And on thy constant providence, 

Oh ! may we all rely. 
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Jesus will take the youog 

Beneath his special care ; 
And He will keep their youthful days, 

From every hurtful snare. 



No. 360.] QUESTIONS FOR CHRISTMAS. [Wednesday. 

Why did Christ, my Lord, appear? 
Why to sinners thus draw near ? 
Why His glories vieling thus ?— - 
Was it not in love to us ? 
Oh ! what matchless grace to deign, 
Thus to stoop my heart to gain! 
Thus to live, and love, and die ! 
Oh ! my blessed Jesus, why ? 

While, I sing my Saviour's birth,— 
Heav'n rejoice, and triumph earth ! 
I will love and serve Him more, 
And his grace to me adore ! 
Like the shepherds on the plain, 
Listen to the heav'nly strain : 
Glory be to God again, 
Peace on earth — good-will to men ! 



No. 861.] THE SHEPHERD'S SONG. [Thursday. 

Comb little lambs, and feed 
Safe in the fertile mead, 
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Where gentle waters pass, 
Amidst the flow'rs and grass : 
Your shepherd's hand and crook are near 
Here rest in peace, exempt from fear. 

Go not, my lambs, astray 
In any devious way : 
The savage wolves will leap 
Upon the wand'ring sheep: 
Here, in this pleasant pasture rest, 
With plenty, peace, and safety blest. 



No. 362.] [Friday. 

THE SHEPHERD'S SONG (continued). 

9 

Can that poor lamb rejoice, 
Who will not hear my voice ? 
And, though of danger told, 
Resolves to leave the fold ? — 

The wolf has seized him— hear his cries, 
The wand'rer groa&Sj-the wand'rer dies. 
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Oh ! lovely lambs, beware 
How you despise my care, 
And quit the happy meads, 
To which your shepherd leads ; 
I will protect you night and day, 
Then, never from your shepherd stray ! 
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No. 263.] [Saturday. 

THE SHEPHERD'S SONG (concluded). 

My little lambs, like you, 

I have a shepherd too, 

"Who keeps me in his fold ; 

Whose love can ne'er be told ; 
Who guides me by his crook and rod ; 
My shepherd is — my Saviour God. 

The Lord my pasture does prepare, 
And feeds me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence does my wants supply ; 
He guards me with a watchful eye ; 
My noon-day walks he does attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 
His bounty does my pains beguile, 
And makes the barren wilderness to smile, 
His friendly crook will ever give me aid, 
And guide me thro' the darkest shade. 



No. 364.] THE HOUR OF DEATH. [Sunday. 

" Oh, most delightful hour by man 
Experienced here below, 
The hour which terminates his span, 
His folly and his woe ! 
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Worlds should not bribe me back to tread 

Again life's dreary waste, 
To see again my day o'erspread 

With all the gloomy past. 

My home henceforth is in the skies — 

Earth, seas, and sun adieu ! 
All heaven unfolded to my eyes, 

I have no sight for you." 

So spoke Aspasio, firm possessed 

Of faith's supporting rod, 
Then breath'd his soul into its rest, 

The bosom of his God. 

He was a man among the few 

Sincere on virtue's side ; 
And all his strength from Scripture drew, 

To hourly use apply'd. 

Such liv'd Aspasio ; and at last, 
Call'd up from earth to heav'n, 

The gulf of death triumphant pass'd, 
By gales of blessings driv'n. 

His joys be mine, each reader cries, 

When my last hour arrives! 
They shall be your's, my verse replies, 

Such only be your lives. 
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A HAPPY NEW YEAR. 

What then is a Happy New Year ? 

Is it honour, — or talents, — or health ? 
No! the poorest its bright beams may cheer, 
Which oft leave the gay mansions of wealth. 

'Tis not pleasure, nor high sounding fame, 
That will make us a Happy New Year. 

How many are blest — but in name, 
And in secret they shed the full tear ! 

'Tis this makes a Happy New Year, — 
" To do good, and from evil to cease, 

To love God, and to live in his fear, 
To seek and pursue heav'nly peace !" 

Then a Happy New Year we shall find, 
In truth, and obedience, and love ; 

O Saviour, but grant us thy mind, 
And prepare us for pleasures above 
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The compiler deems it incumbent on him to notice the 
modern works and periodical publications, from which he has 
extracted several interesting pieces. — Montgomery's Poems. 
Mrs. Hannah More's Works. The Carcanet (a literary Al- 
bum). Mrs. Barbauld's Hymns. The Poetical Monitor. 
Select Hymns, by Priscilla Gurney. Hymns for Infant 
Minds. A Present for the Young. The Youth's Manual (a 
Collection of Tracts). The Scripture Monitor. The Parental 
Instructor. A Gift for Youth. The Juvenile Monitor. 



The Children's Friend, edited by the Rev. W. Carus 
Wilson, M.A. The Teacher's Offering, edited by the Rev. 
Jno. Campbell. The Child's Companion, printed by the 
Religious Tract Society. The Tract Magazine, printed by 
the same. 
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